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THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


Tae Sattors’ Magazine AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND, a monthly pamphlet of 
thirty-two pages, will contain the proceedings of the American Seamen’s Friend 
Society, and its Branches and Auxiliaries, with notices of the labors of local in- 
dependent Societies, in behalf of Seamen. It will aim to present a general view 
of the history, nature, progress and wants of the SzAmEN’s Causz, commending 
it earnestly to the sympathies, the prayers and the benefactions of all Christian 

eople. 7 
P it is designed also to furnish interesting reading matter for Seamen, especially | 
such as will tend to their spiritual edification. Important notices to Mariners, 
memoranda of disasters, deaths, &c., will be given. It will contain correspon- 
dence and articles from our Foreign Chaplains, and of Chaplains and friends of 
the cause at home. No field at this time presents more ample material for an 
interesting periodical. To single subscribers Onz DoLLar a year, invariably | J 
in advance. It will be furnished Life Directors and Life Members gratui- | |} 
tously, wpon an annual request for the same. 1h 
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Is also issued as an eight page tract adapted to Seamen, and gratuit ously | | 
distributed among them. It is furnished Auxiliary Societies for this use, at the | § 
rate of one dollar per hundred. : ; 


THE LIFE BOAT. 


This little sheet, published monthly, will contain brief anecdotes, incidents, 
and facts relating to Sea Libraries. 

Any Sabbath-School that will send us $20, for a loan library, shall have fifty 
copies gratis, monthly, for one year, with the postage prepaid by the Society 


In making remittances for subscriptions, always procure a draft on New York 
Opice Money Order, if possible. ere neitheriof these can be pr ooured, ees he : a 
but always in @ REGISTERED letter. The registration fee has been reduced to fifteen cents, | 
and the present registration system-has been found by the postal authorities to be vir lat 
an absolute protection against losses by mail. AW Postmastera are obliged to maglstoriae qT 


tera whenever requested to do so. 
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HENRY M. STANLEY.* 


Our American Stanley has earned high place among African Explor- 
ers,—and we welcome the two volumes just issued by HARPER & Bros. 
of this city, as the record of the unsurpassed, perhaps unequalled exer- 
tions, through which he has gained his position. We receive them as 
we go to press, and soare precluded any critical estimate of either lite- 
rary style, or execution. But we cannot speak in too great praise of 
what the publishers have done in the issue of the books. They are al- 
most sumptuous, in every appointment of type, paper, engraving, bind- 
ing, ete. 

The great value of Mr. Stanley’s labors, in the minds of most readers 
of the MAGAZINE, will lie, of course, in their hastening of the ultimate 
opening and development of new and wide regions of the earth, to com- 
merce and to missionary effort. And it is doubtful if any other among 
the many recent books on Africa will give to those who believe in and 
labor for either of these objects, more matter that shall stimulate and 
reward examination, than these fresh and fascinating records of Mr. 
Stanley’s work. Not to be more or less familiar with them, will now 
be to fall behind the very essentials of acquaintance with the condition 
and prospective progress of a great part of the human family. 

In this connection we print, below, a compact reswmé of Mr. Stan- 


* Through the Dark Continent, or The Sources of the Nile around the great lakes of Equa- 
torial Africa and down the Livingstone River to the Atlantic Ocean, by Henry M. Stanley, Au- 
thor of ‘ Comassie and Magdala,” ete. With ten maps and one hundred and fifty wood cuts. 
In two volumes. New York, Harper & Brothers, Franklin Square, 1878., pp. 522, 566, 
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ley’s exploits which has only lately been given to the public,—hoping _ 
hereafter to supply to our readers some extracts from the volumes 


themselves. 


The name of Henry M. Stanley, 
the enterprising American travel- 
er, commissioned by the New York 
Herald and London Daily Tele- 
graph to explore the interior of 
Africa, was first brought promi- 
nently before the public by _his 
successful search for the famous 
Dr. Livingstone, and the timely 
assistance he was enabled to ren- 
der that noble and suffering mis- 
sionary and explorer. Since his 
meeting with Dr. Livingstone this 
intrepid traveler, between the 
dates of November, 1874, and Au- 
gust of last year, has completely 
traversed the vast region lying be- 
tween the east coast, opposite 
Zanzibar, and Loanda, on the west 
coast of Africa, including the great 
inland waters of lakes Victoria 
Nyanza and Albert Nyanza, with 
Lake Alexandra, the river Lualaba, 
and the mighty Congo. 

The exploration of the latter 
river was the great object that fired 
Stanley’s ambition. Through in- 
domitable perseverance, and at the 
cost of intense labor and suffering, 
he has accomplished it. Before 
long a full account of his wonder- 
ful journeying, containing valu- 
able additions to geographical and 
ethnological science, will no doubt 
be presented to the public in vol- 
umes suitable to the extent and 
importance of the subject. At the 
moment, however, we have before 
us the report of a lecture delivered 
by Mr. Stanley soon after his ar- 
rival at Cape Town, which pos- 
sesses great interest, coming as it 
does from his own lips. In it Mr. 
Stanley gives a short history of his 
discoveries, and also of the diffi- 
culties and dangers he encountered 
in exploring that most perilous of 


all regions, the heart of Africa. 
The lecture occupied but two 
hours, and was delivered in a live- 
ly conversational style that loses 
much from being forced into type. 
The few extracts for which we 
have space will, however, give our 
readers some idea of Mr. Stanley’s 
wanderings, as well as the style 
and manner of the speaker. 

Mr. Stanley began his address 
by speaking of the white natives 
whom he had found dwelling in 
the elevated regions between lakes 
Victoria and Albert, around the — 
summit of Mount Gambaragura, ~ 
and who evidently belonged to a — 
distinct race from those who in- 
habit the plains and lake shores, 
He had also discovered a people © 
who constructed large underground 
dwellings, in each of which as — 
many as 300 persons were found ~ 
living. In the effort to solve the — 
problem of the outlet of Lake 
Tanganyika he met many. chiefs, — 
who declared that the white men | 
had caused the country to be sub-— 
merged with water, and who reso- | 
lutely refused to permit him to 
proceed on his journey to Nyangwe. 
At the latter place the natives had | 
succeeded in persuading Dr. Liy- 
ingstone to desist from his attempt- 
ed journey down the Lualaba, and 
prevented Cameron from traveling 
northward along the route that 
Stanley had determined to follow. 
They pictured the inhabitants of 
the unexplored region as the larg- 
est and smallest men in the world. 
Gorillas, they said, filled the mighty 
woods day and night with the thun- 
ders of their terrible cries. Ac- 
cording to the statements of the 
natives, ‘‘ the Congo dashed itself 
against mountains until no larger 
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than a brook; the dense and in- 
terminable forests were filled with 
a profound and eternal gloom, 
through which the sun was never 
visible; horrible snakes of enor- 
mous size hung from the trees, and 
were invisible in the darkness ; 
ants and other insects bit the tray- 
eler’s flesh with a fiery venom like 
scalding hot water; leopards and 
other beasts of prey swarmed in 
the forests, and made the darkness 
hideous by their dismal howlings 
and indescribable screams ; droves 
of wild elephants crashed through 
the forest ; genii haunted the dark- 
ness; dwarfs, thirty inches in 
height, that showered flights of 
poisoned arrows like quills at all 
intruders, and that the natives ate 
at one bite, were thick as ants; 
they would kill every body.” 

After a considerable delay, how- 
ever, Stanley succeeded in hiring 
an Arab chief, with a force of 160 
men, to assist him in cutting his 
way through the canibal lands. 
Once under way, the journey was 
attended with little beyond the 
usual difficulties of African travel, 
and after a time the party found 
themselves in the presence of the 
anthropophagi, who confronted 
them in strong force. ‘‘ Here,” 
says the lecturer, ‘‘ they began by 
asking who gave us permission to 
go there. We said we did not 
know we wanted any body’s per- 
mission. ‘They said, ‘ Yes, it must 
be had on their river.’ We said to 
them, ‘ You keep on your own side 
of the river. You do not claim 
more than half of it, we suppose. 
We will cling so closely to the op- 
posite side of the river and the 
other bank that if you attack us 
you must attack the people on the 
other side of the river.’ We start- 
ed. They asked, ‘where are you 
going ? ‘Down the river to our 
own country.’ ‘We never heard 
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of any thing being there. Where 
do you come from ?? ‘From the 
other sea.’ ‘From the other sea ? 
There is none. Do you come from 
up there?’—pointing to the clouds. 
‘No.’ ‘How is it we never saw or 
heard of any body like you before?’ 
‘I suppose it was owing to your 
own ignorance.’ ‘ Well, you must 
turn back. We can’t allow you to 
go on.’ ‘I am very sorry, but I 
must goon. If you will allow us, 
we are quite willing to pay you for 
leave to pass. Look; and we 
showed them some fine gaudy 
clothes, and cowries, and beads, 
and polished brass wire. No, they 
would not have any at all. ‘Go 
back,’ they said. But the river 
was not going back, and all the 
time we were talking we went along 
with the current, and while other 
natives were coming down, until 
we got into anothercountry. The 
people of that place came out in 
their canoes. This was on the 
frontier of the cannibal lands. 
They maintained similar conver- 
sation with us. They said, ‘ You 
pass us to-day without fighting, 
but wait till to-morrow. That 
king does not allow any body to go 
down, and if he refuses, there is 
nobody who can stand before him.’ 
“Well,’ we said, ‘if we must be 
killed, why, we shall be killed ; 
but we shall go on.’ Next day we 
went on as before. This king came 
out to meet us with fourteen ca- 
noes. They looked ridiculously 
small to come against our canoes. 
We passed two of them. We fired, 
and cut the water all around the 
canoe, and he did not see the balls 
pass through the water. ‘This 
frightened him, and he retired 
without our having to fire a shot 
at him.” 
Arrived at the equator, Stanley 
began to feel that he was at last in 
the presence of serious difficulties. 
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Here it is that the true strength of 
the cannibals hes. ‘‘ First,” says 
the speaker, ‘‘ we had six cataracts 
to contend with. Next we tried 
the left bank, but to go on was 
simply impossible. Down below 
us were the cataracts. We could 
not row back, on account of the 
stream being so swift, and, besides 
that, we should have had to fight 
again with these people. There 
was only one way,—to show our 
manliness and die. So I sent four 
canoes on up the river, and they 
landed half their crews. Half had 
orders to go behind into the forest, 
and while we attacked the enemy 
in the front, they opened in the 
rear. This was done only just in 
time, for the cataracts were roar- 
ing close by us. Having gained a 
footing, we got down toward them, 
and made a palisade or camp. In 
the night we threw out scouts, and 
eut a road, and laid down sticks 
and rollers. Then we built a camp 
at the extreme end of this track, 
and at early dawn we drew our 
canoes over these sticks or rollers 
to the next stage. We had a sec- 
ond camp, where we rested. Next 
night we went on the same way, 
and so on. We cut a road by 
night, and at sunrise we began to 
draw the canoes into the second 
camp. That we did for twenty- 
six days, night and day relieving 
each other, my companion looking 
after the parties by night, and I 
taking charge of the reliefs by day. 
tn these twenty-six days we had 
gone thirteen geographical miles 
and passed six cataracts. Then 
the river began to turn northwest 
and goes on so to two degrees lati- 
tude north. Then it turns with a 
mighty sweep toward the west, and 
goes on in a course forming a zig- 
zag line. Then at longitude twen- 
ty-three degrees it turns down to 
the southwest ; the river by this 
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time was from two to ten miles 
wide. When wehad reached long- 
itude sixteen degrees the lower se- 
ries of cataracts began, sixty-two 
in number. We had already had 
thirty-two fights before we reached 
these cataracts, and we were five 
months going from cataract to ca- 
taract, sometimes hauling our ca- 
noes up mountain steeps 2000 feet 
high, assisted, of course by friendly 
natives.” 

It was not until after having 
completed a journey of 6,900 miles, 
in the course of which he lost three 
white men and 250 natives, that 
Stanley finally arrived at the point ~ 
where Captain Luckey abandoned 
the exploration of the Congo River 
from the west coastin 1816. From — 
this point it was the intention of — 
the explorer to push across to Bo-— 
ma. They were but three days out, 
however, when despair settled 
down upon them; starvation was- 
staring them in the face, and the 
situation was desperate. ‘Three of 
the strongest of the party were 
then sent forward, and the rest 
went on as best they could until 
within thirty miles of Boma. 
Stanley had concluded that many 
of his people could not hold out 
much longer, when suddenly the 
cry was raised, ‘‘O, master, here 
are lots of men coming; lots of 
clothes and lots of food.” And in- 
deed it was so. The men had 
reached Boma, and without delay 
a relief party was sent with fish 
and rice and every thing that was 
required. His men furiously rush- | 
ed at the fish, and did not want to 
cook it. There was for him @ 
small parcel of dainties, and beer, 
wine, and Champagne. The pots | 
were placed on the fire, the rice | 
was cooked, and the lives of the | 
people were saved. Mr. mt 


, 
| 
| 
| 


described how the rags of his me 
—venerable relics of that grea 
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march through Africa,—were re- 
placed with clothes, how a joyous 
party came out to receive him from 
Momba, how splendidly he was re- 
ceived by the Portuguese, how he 
reached St. Paul de Loanda, and 
from there went on by the Jndustry 
to the Cape. : 

Mr. Stanley’s appearance on 
reaching the Cape was that of a 
man just rescued from the jaws of 
death. Those of our readers who 
may compare the portrait given in 
this issue with the one published 
some years ago will see how much 
the explorer has been changed in 
appearance by the physical and 
mental strain which he underwent 
during the wonderful journey re- 
cently brought to a_ successful 
close, and which, to use his own 
words, ‘‘ has made him an old man 
in his thirty-fifth year.” An Eng- 
lish writer says: ‘‘ As one looks 
upon the altered features, one can 
not help feeling admiration for the 
indomitable pluck and _ energy 
which must have been needed to 
carry him triumphantly through 
all dangers and obstacles.” 

One result of Mr. Stanley’s la- 
bors is the interest shown in his 
discoveries by the Portuguese. It 
is thought that his explorations 
will have an important influence 
in opening an important trade with 
that hitherto unknown country ly- 
ing between the vast possessions 
which Portugal has on both the 
east and west coasts of Africa. A 
Portuguese exploring expedition 
left Lisbon during the past sum- 
mer for the purpose of traversing 
and investigating Central Africa 
from the province of Angola, on 
the west coast, to that of Mozam- 
bique, on the east coast, both being 
Portuguese colonies. Another ob- 
ject of the expedition was to ascer- 
tain the sources of the Congo—a 
problem successfully solved by Mr. 
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Stanley. The members of the ex- 
pedition were met by him at Loan- 
da, and received a large amount of 
useful information calculated to 
facilitate the task they had under- 
taken. The attentions and cour- 
tesies offered the American explorer 
by the Portuguese authorities were 
of the most flattering description. 


Conversation at the Bottom of 


the Sea. 


A French war steamer has re- 
cently been engaged in towing an 
old ship out to sea, to form a tor- 
pedo training vessel. Attached to 
one of the towing cables was a 
conducting wire, with one end on 
either vessel, and it was found that 
by the action of the sea on the 
copper sheathing of the ships, an 
electric current was set up, and 
telephonic communication was at 
once established along the circuit. 
So successful, indeed, was the ex- 
periment, that conversation could 
readily be carried on between the 
two ships. This result suggested 
to the commander of the French 
war vessel the idea of impressing 
the telephone into the service of 
the diver, and in this way;—one 
of the glasses of the diver’s hel- 
met is replaced by a copper plate, 
and in this is inserted a telephonic 
wire. As in the case of the ships, 
an electric current is established, 
by means of which it becomes an 
easy matter to hold converse with 
the divers, even while they are 
‘‘ fathoms deep below ”—at the 
bottom of the sea. In cases where 
it is necessary that divers should 
make observations, whether as to 
the state of the keel of a ship or 
as to wreckage, and report there- 
on, the practical value of this new 
use of the telephone is obvious. — 
O assell’s Magazne. 


294 


THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


From the New York Observer. 


CAPTAIN JOHN’S CHOWDER. 
BLUEFISHING IN PLUM GUT. 


There is in Lyme, Conn., a cer- 
tain seafaring man known as Capt. 
John Lester. He has sailed the 
world around in all sorts of vessels, 
and seems to be as familiar with 
the China Sea and Indian Ocean 
and San Francisco Bay as with 
the water lying at his own door, 
Long Island Sound. I don’t know 
that he ever commanded any very 
large craft, nor is it essential to 
the story to know whether he ever 
did or not. He now contents him- 
self with the command of what is 
technically known as a drag-net 
boat, the safest species of small 
craft that cuts the gleaming waters 
or forges through the heavy sea. 

The Captain says: ‘‘Oh, they 
can be upset, if the wind blows 
pretty fresh; but then they’ll stand 
a hard blow when they’re managed 
right.” And everybody knows that 
he manages his boat just right. 

I heard the comment of a man 
who had smelled a good deal of 
salt water in his day, to this effect: 
“Well, Capt. John, I don’t call 
him a science boatman—that is 
for fast sailing. I don’t believe 
he can make a boat do its very 
best for speed; but then he’s the 
safest boatman you ever saw; if 
any man can take a boat through 
a gale, Capt. John’s the man; 
your science boatmen ain’t nowhere 
with him when it blows hard.” 

Capt. Lester is a celebrity with 
Lyme people and with all who 
visit Lyme, who love the pleasures 
of the sea. He knows not only 
the right time of tide and the 
most favorable breeze, but he knows 
every rock on the coast far and 
near, and every deep hole among 
the rocks where the fish settle, 
and every variety of bait they 


fancy. If you’re bent on fishing, 
you cannot go amiss to confer with 
the Captain and engage his sery- 
ices. 

My friend and myself determin- 
ed we would test the ae 
off Plum Island, so much ha 
been said of it. So we bespoke 
the kindly offices of Capt. John. — 
On Monday morning, at the hour — 
named, we walked down to the 
wharf and saw our boat riding on 
the waters and the Captain wait- 
ing. Blankets and rubber coats 
and provisions were stowed safely 
and securely, and the Betsy Jane 
swung out into the stream; the © 
sail was unfurled, the jib shaken ~ 
out, the helm put ‘‘down” or 
‘“up ”—I don’t know which it was, — 
but it was put some way all night, 
for in an instant the water began 
to curl up in front of the bow, 
and the boat went dashing along 
through the waves as though she 
was animated with very joy at be- 
ing set free from her moorings. 

‘We'll have a good run this © 
morning,” said the Captain; ‘‘it 
may be a little sloppy in the Gut, 
but then fishermen don’t care for 
the wet generally, if the fish bite 
well.” 

I readily accorded with his view _ 
that fishermen don’t care for a 
wetting, if they’re catching fish,— 
provided it’s a moderate wetting 
and they catch plenty of fish; but 
then what did he mean by ‘‘ sloppy” 
and the ‘‘Gut?” TI learned by m- 
quiry. 

Between Plum Island and Orient 
Point the channel is quite narrow 
for some distance; this is called 
Plum Gut; through here the tide 
runs with terrific force, either on 
the ebb or flood. When the flood 


AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


comes in it runs along Plum Island 
shore on the east and through the 
Gut, and along the west side of 
the island, rounds the north side 
and flows over towards the east, 
where it meets the other tide near- 
ly atright angles. At the junction 
of the tides there is an angry com- 
motion of the water, which the 
sailors call the ‘‘rip.” Now, if 
the wind blows fresh from the 
southwest—as it generally does— 
this rip- amounts to a heavy chop 
sea, which requires an able boat to 
ride through safely; and with any 
small boat the water beats over the 
side in such petty cascades and 
shower-baths that ‘‘ oilers” or rub- 
ber clothes are necessary to keep 
dry. The Captain spoke of this 
sea as ‘‘ sloppy.” 

We had a glorious sail over the 
Sound; the wind was cool, the 
waters sparkled in the sunlight, 
and our boat danced over, their 
surface as though her heart was in 
it. We sailed along near Long 
Island shore, until just off Plum 
Island, when we dashed down 
with wind and tide, right into the 
Gut and among the bluefish; for 
here, where the rip is the angriest, 
is the spot loved by them. 

Before we reached the place, we 
had noticed multitudes of sea-gulls 
flying over the rip, and heard their 
plaintive little cries as they dashed 
down into the waters to catch the 
“bait-fish,” flying before his ene- 
my, the bluefish; our lines, also, 
had been let out and were trolling 
in the sea as we flew through the 
ridges and billows of water. I 
held a line in either hand, the ends 
being secured to the boat, and 
was wondering if the next billow 
wouldn’t break entirely over the 
boat and swamp it, when I felt a 
sudden, sharp jerk on each that 
roused me from my troubled rever- 
1es. 
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“* Pull’em in steady, Mr. C 


bP 
, 


said the Captain, as I made excited 


efforts to haul in the line, drawn 
taut as a fiddlestring by a big fish. 

‘*Pull ’em in steady, or he'll 
get away,” said the Captain. 

By this time I had lost all sense 
of danger. I was in a delicious 
sweat of excitement as I tugged at 
one end of a line with a heavy 
bluefish at the other. 

Well, I landed him,—-and then 
I noticed that my friend was deep- 
ly absorbed in a similar tussle on 
his side of the boat, while Capt. 
John was quietly hauling in blue- 
fish, steering the boat, trimming 
the sails, and keeping along right’ 
in the middle of the school of fish. 

With the gulls screaming over- 
head and plunging down into the 
water all about us, the boat rising 
on the crest of the billows and 
burying herself in the deep sloughs 
of the sea, the roar of the waves, 
and the dash of the salt water in 
our faces and on our backs, and 
the snapping of the fish, and the 
constant hauling of the lines, I 
was in a fever of excitement, and 
when the Captain said, ‘“‘ Well. 
Mr. C , the wind’s falling off 
a little, if we don’t get out of 
this rip pretty soon we'll have 
trouble to make the shore.” I 
thought him unnecessarily anxious 
to abridge our sport, and I sug- 
gested that we had better stay and 
catch more fish. 

‘he Captain smiled a smile that 
spoke volumes as he said, ‘* I guess 
your hands ‘ll thank me to-night 
for hauling out of this now,—how 
do they feel ” 

I looked at my hands, and I be- 
gan to feel a sharp, burning pain, 
in the red creases made by the 
lines, 

‘“« Very well,” said I, resignedly, 
‘if you think it best, we'll go,” 
meaning to throw the blame of 
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cutting short our enjoyment upon 
him. I learned afterwards, how- 
ever, that he was right, for the 
wind fell away before we were fair- 
ly out of the rip, and we had to 
bend to the oars to keep off the 
rocks toward which the tide was 
swiftly carrying us. We reached 
the beach at about six o’clock in 
the evening, when the Captain set 
to work to make a chowder. 

Ye weary mortals who dwell in 
cities and allow hotel and res- 
taurant-keepers to beguile you 
with mushy soup flavored with 
onions in the name of chowder, 
nevermore declare that you’ve tast- 

‘ed chowder and ‘‘ don’t think much 
of it.” I well remember what a 
profound pity I used to have for 
the plebeian stomach that could 
relish a chowder when my only 
knowledge of that dish was bought 
with the price of a long-continued 
nausea after eating the conglomer- 
ate mess labeled on the bill of fare 
‘* chowder.” 

Chowder! paugh! fit for seamen 
and fishermen! So I wsed to think. 
My mind is changed. The chow- 
der of Monday night on the beach 
did it. 

My friend is a Brooklynite. 
When the Captain said, ‘‘I guess 
we'll have a chowder,” I looked to 
see the effect of the announcement 
upon him. I saw he was not any 
more enthusiastic than myself. In- 
deed, he rather muttered that he 
had a lunch in his basket and for 
him the Captain needn’t go to the 
trouble. 

“Well, well, it wouldn’t be the 
thing, it wouldn’t ever do to come 
to the island and not have a chow- 
der,” said he. 

So he took from the boat his 
chowder-kettle and coffee-pot and 
provisions, and began operations 
as we walked along the shore pick- 
ing up the beautiful pebbles lying 
thick upon it. 
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After awhile, just as the sun was 
setting, it was announced, ‘‘ Chow- 
der’s ready, come along.” 

My friend declared he had no 
appetite, and I was sure I only 
wanted a spoonful. 

Ye salt sea waves! Commend 
me to Captain John’s chowders! 
The memory of that first dainty 
spoonful lingers on my palate yet. 

After awhile I passed up my 
bowl for more chowder, and I 
noticed that my friend with a deli- 
cate appetite was pushing along 
his plate for a new charge. 

Existence on Plum Island beach 
had a new charm for us at once. 
Hunger had something to do with 
it certainly, but then I noticed 
that bread and butter tasted much 
the same then as at other times. The 
chowder, however, seemed to find 
a new corner of its own in the 
stomach where it lay as gently and 
delightfully as a tired boy in a 
feather-bed. We made our beds 
on the ground under the Captain’s 
tent, and after a stroll by moon- 
light up to the lighthouse, where 
we watched the eclipse of the moon 
and the white-winged ships, and — 


the glistening waters, we returned — 


and laid our bodies, for the first 
time since we took off Uncle Sam’s © 
blue, upon mother earth and rest- — 
ed as sweetly and refreshingly as_ 
in the days gone by. : 

How it renews the youth to get — 
near to the ground in sleep! 
There’s a suggestion in this sleep- 
ing on the ground to dyspeptic 
Christians. It is this: if lowliness — 
and hardship recruit the body, will 


not a like spiritual regime renew | 


the soul powers? S| 
Bluefishing and Christianity 
may have more than a forced ac- | 
quaintanceship with each other 
after all. 
The next morning it seemed per- 
fectly natural to ‘“‘turn out,” at. 
three o’clock and drink the cup of 


AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


coffee Captain John had ready for 
us. There was no sleep in’ the 
eyes, no drowsiness in the head. 
A delicious feeling of vigor thrill- 
ed the body. And despite stiff, 
sore palms from last night’s fishing 
we responded readily to the Cap- 
tain’s admonition to swallow a bite 
and get off: ‘‘for the wind’s gittin’ 
up, and the fish are hungry.” 

More salt shower-baths, more 
billows, more slipping on fishy 
decks, more tugging at the lines, 
more yelling gulls, more bluefish; 
and then the Captain said: ‘‘ The 
fish are going up the Sound; we’ll 
have to leave them now or we can’t 
get back to the beach.” 

How it was that we couldn’t get 
back if we didn’t leave then I could 
not understand. ‘There was a 
strong breeze blowing and it seem- 
ed as though we were cutting 
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through the water at the rate of 
eight or ten knots, for it dashed 
in foam up over our bows and 
rushed past us like a race-horse. 
And that was just it: the tide was 
rushing past us, we scarcely made 
any headway against it. I took 
bearings on the shore and J found 
that we merely crept along at a 
snail’s pace while the sea was tear- 
ing along swift as an eagle to the 
west, and we seemed to be sailing 
at a furious pace. I think we were 
an hour in making a half mile, 
but, as the Captain said, we were 
‘in the strength of the flood.” 

It seemed as though we.had liy- 
ed a half-day and I spoke of get- . 
ting dinner as we struck the beach. 

‘** We'll have a chowder for break- 
fast,’ said the Captain. Then I 
looked at my watch and found it 
to be nearly seven o’clock.—‘‘ C.” 


THE USE OF 


Although the effects of pouring 

oil upon the troubled waters scarce- 
ly enters into the mind of man be- 
yond a figurative sentiment, there 
are a few modern instances of its 
wonderful power at sea in cases of 
impending shipwreck. Those few 
cases, however, which have found 
a faithful record ought to arrest 
.more deeply the public attention; 
for if the efficacy of oil is of the 
nature which these accounts would 
lead us to accept, so simple a pro- 
vision against the disasters of the 
ocean can not be too extensively 
known. With this view we lay be- 
fore our readers certain facts which 
will bear examination, and it is 
hoped tend to further inquiry. 

As far back as 1770, a Dutch 
East Indiaman was saved from 
wreck in a storm near the islands 
of Paul and Amsterdam by pour- 
ing on the sea a jar of olive-oil. 
The writer of Wellerdehre states 


OIL AT SHA. 


that a Mr. Ritchie, who accom- 
panied a Danish captain to the 
island of Porto Santo (being tutor 
to his son), was standing on the 
shore during a hurricane, when he 
saw the vessel in which he arrived 
torn from her anchor and swallow- 
ed up. Suddenly in the middle 
of the bay appeared a boat driving 
toward the shore. The waves, 
however, advanced with redoubled 
energy, but without breaking, and 
tossed the boat so high on the 
strand that the men were able to 
jump out and scramble up the 
beach. The rescue was due to the 
captain, who, as the boat entered 
the breakers, stove in the head of 
a keg of oil, which, though un- 
able to lessen their height, pre- 
vented the waves from breaking, 
and caused them to run up the 
strand like rollers, carrying the 
boat with them. 

In 1867 a master stated in the 
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New York Shipping List that he 
had been at sea twenty-eight years, 
and master for ten years, and that 
he had saved the vessel under his 
command twice by oiling the sea. 
He says when a ship is disabled 
and cannot get out of a storm, and 
the master has to make the best of 
a gale, if he has oil on board he 
should start two or three gallons 
over the side to windward ; this 
will make smooth water. The oil 
allowed to drip slowly out is all 
that is required; the ship is in 
smooth though heaving water as 
long as the oil runs. In 1864, in 
the heaviest gale of wind he ever 
experienced, he lost all sails, and 
then the rudder followed; and he 
knew the vessel could not have rid- 
den the sea for an hour longer if 
he had not had some oil. Five 
gallons lasted fifty-six hours, and 
thus saved the vessel, cargo, and 
lives. He recommends that ships 
of heavy tonnage should have two 
iron tanks of forty gallons each, 
one on each side, with the faucets 
so arranged that the oil can be 
started at any time into small ves- 
sels—say, ten-gallon casks; and in 
all ships’ boats tanks of five gal- 
lons each, well filled, so that in 
case the ship founders or burns, 
the boats will have oil to smooth 
the sea in a gale. With these 
tanks, and a good master who 
knows the law of storms, and han- 
dles the ship so as to get out of 
the center of them, the danger of 
foundering is greatly reduced. 
Captain Betts of the King Cen- 
ric, of 1,490 tons, which lately ar- 
rived at Bombay from Liverpool 
with a cargo of coal, used common 
pine oil in a heavy gale of wind to 
prevent the sea breaking on board, 
and with perfect success. The 
gale continued for nearly five days, 
and raged with determined fury. 
It had lasted some time, when the 
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chief officer, Mr. Bowyer, bethought 
himself of a plan he had seen tried 
upon some occasions, when in the 
Atlantic trade, to prevent the sea 
breaking in. He got out two can- 
vas clothes-bags; into each he 
poured two gallons of oil. He 
punctured the bags slightly, and 
hung one over each quarter, tow- 
ing them along. The effect was 
magical. The waves no longer 
broke against the poop and sides 
of the ship; but yards and yards 
away, where the oil had slowly 
spread itself over the water and in 
the wake of the vessel, was a large 
space of calm water. ‘The crew 
were thus able to repair damages 
with greater ease; the ship was 
relieved from those tremendous 
shocks received from the mass of 
waters which had burst over her 
quarters and stern, and the danger 
was considerably lessened. ‘I'he 
two bags lasted two days; after 
which, the worst rage of the storm 
having expended itself, no more 
oil was used. Four gallons of oil, 
scarcely worth thirty shillings, per- 
haps here saved the King Cenric, — 
its cargo, and the lives and prop-_ 
erty of the crew. 

he above facts are capable of 
absolute verification. The philos- 
ophy of the operation is simply 
that the thin covering of oil float- 
ing on the waves prevents the. 
wind from entering under the sur- 
face, and therefore greatly reduces 
the roughness of the sea, and 
probably the height of the waves, 
the crests of which are thus pre- 
vented from breaking, which is 
one of the principal causes of dan- 
ger. There is, however, nothing 
new in the application of oil for 
such purposes. Pliny mentions 
that in his day divers used to throw 
oil to lessen the roughness of the 
sea, in order that they might more 
readilydiscern objects at the bottom. — 
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The position of seals is readil 
known by the traces of oil whic 
they throw up when feeding on 
oil-giving fishes, such as the cod; 
and the course taken by shoals of 
herrings and pilchards can also be 
easily observed by the oil let free 
causing streaks of smooth water in 
the midst of the otherwise turbu- 
lent element. From the same rea- 
son, the sea never breaks round 
the body of a dead or harpooned 
whale, and its track for a long dis- 
tance may be clearly discerned. 
The cook’s slush, or the waste from 
a disused oil barrel, or alittle coal- 
tar thrown overboard, has caused 
a rough sea to become remarkably 
smooth. Dr. Franklin tells us 
that in Newport Harbor, United 
States, the sea was always smooth 
when there were any whaling-ves- 
sels at anchor in it, through the 
waste of blubber and oil from 
them. When the bilge-water from 
oil-laden ships in the Ceylon trade 
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is pumped overboard, the rough- 
ness caused by a gale subsides im- 
mediately; and, knowing this, some 
intelligent masters, especially when 
near the Cape of Good Hope, al- 
ways resort to the pumps of such 
ships previous to encountering 
heavy weather. Indeed, when run- 
ning a gale, oil is Sometimes thrown 
from vessels in the Newfoundland 
and Labrador trade to keep the sea 
from breaking over them. They 
can run much longer with this as- 
sistance than without it, and the 
oil spreads to windward as fast as 
to leeward. It is to be hoped that 
more general attention may be 
given to this important subject; 
and as it is one which deeply con- 
cerns the interests of the mercan- 
tile marine, it seems most desirable 
that some public body should get 
together all the substantial infor- 
mation which might lead to placing 
the matter in an effective shape.— 
Harper's Weekly. 


CYPRUS: PAST AND NOW. 


There are islands of the sea,— 
sepulchres of the ages,—which can 
unfold the history of ancient civil- 
ization to one who searches their 
dark recesses with a heart for clas- 
sic memory, and who can read their 
language of death; and Cyprus, 
from its history and position, is 
preéminently one. It must have 
been the first of the ‘‘isles cf the 
Gentiles” beyond the sea which 
were ‘‘divided in their lands” by 
the son of Japheth, as recorded in 
that concise statement of the gen- 
erations and abiding-places of man- 
kind, the tenth chapter of Genesis, 
the complete truth of which the 
very rocks of the Hast attest. 
Assyria appears for a time to have 
ruled over it. Phonicia stamped 
her most polished of all Semitic 
civilization upon it, up to the close 
of the Trojan war, and encouraged 


colonies of Greece and Carthage. 
Pausanias tells us that the Arca- 
dian chief Agapenos, returning 
from the siege of ‘Troy, was driv- 
en by a storm to Cyprus, where he 
founded a colony and built Neo- 
Paphos and its temple to Venus; 
and that he found the Cypriotes 
already worshipped that Goddess, 
and Golgos and its temple were 
dedicated to her. It attained 
great prosperity under the seven 
independent kings, whose subjects 
numbered five millions. 

Solon visited one of these prin- 
ces, Philo-Cyprus, gave him wise 
counsel, and, upon leaving, im- 
plored his goddess to send her fay- 
oring gales to waft him home. It 
was conquered and held for a time 
by the Pharaohs. Then it was en- 
veloped in the dark cloud of Per- 
sian conquest, which hurled back 
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from its shores the Greek hosts of 
Cimon and Aristides. Evagorus, 
the adroit and sagacious King of 
Salamis (the patron of arts and 
literature, and the entertainer at 
his court of distinguished men of 
all nations), successfully rebelled, 
acquired possession of the entire 
island, and extended his sway over 
Tyre. Soon came the vast forces 
of Artaxerxes in one of the most 
formidable military and naval ex- 
peditions of ancient days—six hun- 
dred ships of war and six hundred 
thousand men—the bay of Citium 
and the plain of Mesaurea were 
crimsoned, and Evagorus was re- 
stricted to his tributary kingdom 
of Salamis. It naturally in due 
time, came under the dominion of 
Alexander the Great. Ptolemy 
Soter lost it in the great sea-fight 
off Salamis, but regained it; and 
it continued a possession of the 
Ptolemies until it passed under the 
empire of Rome. Here, in Cy- 
prus, the West first met the East, 
and Greece first knew the wonder 
of Kastern art. Here Greek and 
Oriental idolatry met. Here Ve- 
nus arose from the sea and took 
up her abode with her attendant 
Graces. ‘The smoke of the sacri- 
fices of three hundred altars arose 
from Paphos, whose temple was 
decked with gifts of kings and 
conquerors. Not only the more 
ancient world, but ail Greece came 
to worship; her poets sang of the 
Cyprian goddess and her train, and 
of her island temples, from the 
age of Homer, through all their 
siren strains, until they sang no 
more; and then the lyre of Rome 
took up the refrain. Titus made 
a pilgrimage of its shrines on his 
way to the capture of Judea, and 
Tacitus, who accompanied him, 
described its altars and the minu- 
tie of its worship. Cato is re- 
ported as attempting to enrich 
Rome with its arts, many cargoes 
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of which were lost at sea. Cy- 
prus was the field of the first great 
mission to the Gentiles. Saul and 
Barnabas were chosen and sent in- 
to it; and here was the first great 
triumph of Saul, the conversion of 
the Roman Governor, and_ the 
blinding of the sorcerer. Here 
must have been a grand Christian 
church, which knew the presence 
of Mark, and cherished the birth- 
place and home and grave of Bar-  ~ 
nabas. The scenechanges. Tur- 
baned hosts appear, and recede be- ~ 
fore the mailed form of Richard 
the Lion-hearted, and reappear. 
Alfieri comes with his tragic muse: 
Boccaccio lays the ‘‘ Genealogy of 
the Gods” at the feet of a Lusig- 
nian king, and Shakspeare con- — 
ducts hither the swarthy Moor, as 
to a more genial and natural clime. ~ 
In the Cyprus of to-day, Time 
has left us a ruined impress. Greece 
has left us a people of Hellenic 
lineage. The Roman aratrum stirs | 
the soil, and the vines still yield 
the classic wine of Strabo and 
Pliny in the life-prolonging Com- — 
mandaria. Venice has left us Ni- 
cosia, and that most beautiful of 
ruined cities, Hamagosta, with its 
moat, draw-bridge, and porte; its 
glacis, walls, and bastions; its 
magazines of the arms of chivalry, 
stained with the blood of the fol- — 
lowers of Baldwin, Tancred, and 
Saladin; its ruins of palaces, and — 
of the magnificent church of St. — 
Sophia and her three hundred 
Gothic sisters; and its grim guar-_ 
dian lions of the ‘‘ Bride of the © 
Sea.”’ Olympus towers amidst the 
storm, and Santa Croce pierces the — 
sky with the church Helena plant-_ 
ed in the days of her devout pil- 
grimage. Heaven has left us that 
balmy air, and that brilliant sky © 
reflected by a sea never so blue. 
This is apparently all. All else of 
that great kaleidoscopic past is but — 
a memory.—Hiram Hitchcock. 


AND SEAMEN’S FRIEND. 


THE UNHARMED ROCK. 
BY REY. RAY PALMER, D. D. 


My home in boyhood was beside the sea; 
And evermore, far as the eye could sweep, 
Old Ocean lay outstretched. It was my joy 
Aimless to stroll along the pebbly beach, 
Or idly sit through many a listless hour, 
Watching his changeful moods. I shared the peace, 
When sleeping winds chafed not his face serene; 
When on him,—calm reposing at high noon 
The sun, as if in friendly greeting, poured 
Full flooding splendors from the clear blue heaven. 
I marked his gathering frown when envious clouds 
Day’s gladdening orb did veil; the waking rage 


That heaved his breast, when storm and tempest wild 


Beat rudely; till, to direst passion roused, 
He tossed himself in fury, and his voice, 

In mighty roar uplifted, woke afar 

Echoes resounding from the surf-beat shore. 


There was a grand old Rock that, from the main 
Off a few furlongs, lifted its huge form 
Up from the deep, o’erspreading many a rood, 
And rearing high in air its craggy head, 
All gray with time, and scarred with fissures rude, 
It seemed, where stood its ponderous masses piled 
Compact together, as if giant hands, 
At some forgotten date, had heaped them there 
To stand amidst the sea a monument 
Of giant might, in mockery of weak man; 
Or as some wandering star, its orbit lost, 
Had into earth been hurled, and plunging down 
Sheer through the startled waters, had itself 
Fast planted in its bed to move no more. 


O hoary Rock! ’tis many and many a year 
Since, in my boyhood’s sports, I climbed thy sides, 
Hid in thy clefts, or from some angle cast 
The tempting bait, or on thy summit stood 
Well pleased and yet hulf-awed, beneath my feet 
To feel thee motionless ’mid tumbling floods. 


K’en then came deeper thoughts, that stirred by thee 


Chastened my lighter moods; thoughts of the years, 
The ages, through which thou hadst changeless lain, 
Thy rough stern features to the sky upturned; 

Thy cliffs unyielding, which ten thousand times 
Huge billows had assailed that thundering came 
With mighty onset and o’erwhelming seemed. 
Weary ye not, ye billows, of the strife? 


301 


302 THE SAILORS’ MAGAZINE 


Yourselves dashed ever into feathery foam, 

Or spray and mist, swept by the winds afar? 
How long, with might combined, will ye contend, 
Ye Elements? Ye do but waste your force, 
Forever baffled by unconquered strength. 

And thou, strong Rock, that liest in calm repose, 
All undisturbed, unharmed, I half believe 

Thou feel’st exultant, and dost laugh to scorn 
The wrath all puny of the bellowing deep! 

So spake within itself my boyish heart. 


The memory of thee, grand Rock, instructs 
My riper thought. For me to-day thou stand’st 
Of Truth the symbol;—Truth by God unveiled 
In majesty divine;—the Word from heaven ;— 
The Truth itself, whose name is CHRIST ;—a name 
Sounded through ages by prophetic lyres; 
Foundation sure of man’s immortal hope. 
Builded on this, Church of the living God, 
Securely hast thou through the centuries stood, 
And standest still, amid time’s surging seas, 
And shalt, till time itself shall be no more! 


Dark Unbelief, dim wisdom born of earth, 
Still, if thou wilt, thy venturous charge renew! 
A thousand times repulsed, go yet again 
And try the bootless onset. Learn once more, 
To thine own shame, how impotent thou art, 
When from God’s Truth, unharmed, thy blows recoil, 
And shivered at thy feet thy weapons lie; 
As backward from the surge-repelling Rock— 
Itself unmoved—are flung the headlong waves! 
Congregationalist, 


THE STORM-FLAG FLYING! HASTEN! 
BY REV. E. A. RAND, 


See it flying! falling. No wind is abroad, shout- 

Look up above the house-roofs! ing through tempest-trumpets. I 
That is it—the red flag with the am watching the harbor of the 
black centre, set to flying by the city. Its wateriscalm. The tug- 
weather-service. Up and down boats dash nervously about. The 
the coast, off in the interior, such ferries jog steadily along. The 
warnings of coming storm are mak- little boats creep among the an- 
ing their flaming sign to landsman chored shipping. On shore the 
and mariner. '‘I'rue, the sky isone smoke drifts lazily from the tall 
surface of ominous gray, a vast chimneys, and in the streets below” 
heap of ashes burying the fires of the hurrying throngs hardly send _ 
the sun. No rain, however, is a glance up to the red signal over- 
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head. Where is thestorm? “Com- 
ing! coming! coming!” says the 
fiery flag. I know not which way 
it will come. It may be rushing 
up the Mississippi vailey, stealing 
along the lakes, or advancing with 
dripping wings up the coast. I 
only know that it is coming. 
Mariner, out on the open ocean, 
run into harbor! Put your helm 
about! Seek the snug shelter of 
the land-locked haven! Coming, 
coming, the wild, fearful storm! 
Signal is up! 

Oh, soul at ease in sin, or absorb- 
ed in this world’s cares, danger is 
coming! The signal isup! How 
many verses in God’s word are 
only red storm-signals with a black 
heart! <‘‘ Man that is born of a 
woman is of few days, and full of 
trouble;” ‘*In the world ye shall 
have tribulation;” ‘‘ Let him that 
thinketh he standeth, take heed 
lest he fall;” ‘‘ Watch and pray, 
that ye enter not into temptation;”’ 
“But man dieth and wasteth 
away;” ‘‘For we must all ap- 
pear before the judgment-seat of 
Christ;” ‘‘ Lest coming suddenly, 
he find you sleeping.” 

I know not which way the storm 
will come. Temptation may as- 
sail you, sickness wither your 
strength, sorrow burden you, or 
death overtake you. The red sig- 
nal is flying! ‘The storm may 
burst suddenly upon you. A lady 
recently was telling me of a tele- 
gram received by her. It told her 
that her sister was very sick. In 
five minutes, fell the shadow of 
another messenger, saying her sis- 
ter was dead. 

Like one who sees the signal 
flying, who without sees the shad- 
owy ocean whitened with careless 
sails, but within sees the wide, 
peaceful harbor, I want to point 
out Jesus Christ to all storm- 
threatened souls. 
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Here is a harbor, sheltered, land- 
locked, safe. No matter how fierce 
the temptation, how driving the 
storm of sorrow or sickness, the 
hearts of Christ’s beloved need not 
be ‘‘troubled.” A storm on the 
coast may be so violent as to break 
into a harbor, and sweep to the 
shore the vessels that seemed safely 
anchored. I don’t care how furi- 
ous may be our temptation, no 
soul was ever swept from its moor- 
ings that sincerely committed it- 
self to Christ. That man at the 
saloon-door, trying to do better in 
the past and failing, need never 
drag anchor again. ‘‘I can do 
all things through Christ which 
strengtheneth me,” cried the apos- 
tle. 

And Jesus Christ is a roomy 
harbor. Every bit of coast has its 
haven. From New York on one side 
the coast round to San Francisco on 
the other, we hear of harbors open- 
ing arms of refuge to the commerce- 
birds of the sea. You hear the 
merits of different harbors vaunted. 
“‘So many, so many vessels can 
find refuge here,” they will say. 
““The world’s navies can ride 
here.” I point out a roomiest har- 
bor, where all souls can flee and be 
sheltered. 

Long Harbor, Broad Harbor, 
Great Harbor, Grand Harbor, may 
be their names, but this is Whosoev- 
er Will Harbor. Itissoroomy. Itis 
the world’s harbor. May we all 
then come to Christ! If any old 
sailor should read this, let me ask 
him if Jesus Christ is his harbor. 
Like little children running to the 
protection of home, like birds be- 
fore the storm seeking their nests, 
like ships on the sea fleeing toa 
harbor, may our souls hasten for 
shelter to Christ. The storm-sig- 
nal is flying! Let us hurry. By- 
and-by we shall face death itself. 
Perhaps this very day we can look 


304 


off upon the ocean and see that 
last great storm coming. It ruffles 
the water. It darkensthesky. It 
makes hoarse the wind. But we 
are safe in Christ. We can lhe 
down knowing it may be our last 
night, and say,— 
“ At peace with all the world, dear Lord, and 
No Tears my soul's unwavering faith can 
aAKes 


All’s well ! whichever side the grave for me 
The morning light may break.” 


American Messenger. 


SS ———— 


Faith’s Oaken Chest. 


BY REV. THEODORE L. CUYLER. 


A Christian’s faith needs fre- 
quent tonics; for the atmosphere 
of this world is very enervating 
and demoralizing. One of the 
Bible-texts that ‘‘doeth good like 
a medicine” is this,—‘‘ God is the 
rewarder of them that diligently 
seck Him.” This glorious truth 
has breathed new life under the 
ribs of many a discouraged toiler, 
and brought brightness to eyes 
which were failing with long 
watchfulness and tears. This truth 
is linked with every noble endeay- 
or, with every act of obedience, 
with every sacrifice for Christ, with 
every fervent prayer of faith. 

God rewards honest labor. On 
the strength of that fact tens of 
thousands of ploughs are turning 
up the scds to-day—and thousands 
of pastor’s pens are busy in ‘‘ the 
study” preparing to-morrow’s ser- 
mons. ‘he Sabbath-school teach- 
er will go to his class to-morrow, 
with God’s assurance that if he 
sows the seed faithfully (steeped in 
prayer) he shall, in due season, 
reap results. To tear away the 
truth embodied in this precious 
text, would be like breaking the 
back-bone of every godly minister, 
teacher, reformer, or parent. 

God rewards honest, humble, 
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submissive prayer. Our wise Fath- 
er chooses His own time and His 
own way, but answer He will. I 
do not believe that a single sincere 
fervent prayer of genuine faith 
was ever treated with neglect by a 
holy God. O the long wearisome — 
trials to which we are often sub- 
jected, when God would test our 
faith, or would strengthen its ver- — 
tebre by laying heavy loads upon | 
it! That woman of Canaan has — 
had millions of successors. They 
have pressed their suit until they 
proved how Jesus can reward those — 
who ‘‘ diligently seek” for a bless- — 
ing. Brother Moody’s meetings 
often seem to me like Mount Car- 
mel, when the drenching rains — 
pour down in a perfect jubilee. — 
Blessings on brave old Elijah. He — 
taught us all the power of holding } 
on. : 
We could enumerate many cases 
of prayer being answered long af- — 
ter the praying lips had mouldered } 
into dust. When Captain K : 
sailed on his last voyage from 
America he left a prayer for his ~ 
infant-child written on a paper, 
and sealed up in an oaken chest. 
He died at sea. His widow locked 
up the chest for the use of the 
child when he should have grown 
to manhood. The child grew up, 
dissipated and dissolute. The 
mother, on her dying bed, gave — 
him the key of the chest; but he 
was afraid to open it, for his con-— 
science suspected that there was — 
something in it to trouble him. 
After he reached middle life, he 
determined, one day, to gratify 
his curiosity, and opened the chest. 
On the bottom of it he discovered 
a carefully-folded paper on which 
was written—‘‘'The prayer of M— _ 
K for his wife and child.” He 
opened the paper, read it, and 
then putting it back, resolved that 
he would never unlock that chest 
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again. But the arrow of convic- 
tion had entered his soul. His 
distress became so intense that the 
woman—with whom he was living 
in guilt—thought him deranged! 
He cried to his father’s God for 
mercy, and repented of his sins as 
in dust and ashes. Faith in Jesus 
brought peace to his conscience, 
and a new and purer life to his 
home. He married the woman he 
had wronged, made a public con- 
fession of Christ, and served faith- 
fully his father’s God, to a ripe old 
age. 

Faith keeps an oaken chest. -It 
is constantly receiving fresh pray- 
ers written by the hand of love. 
Ever and anon the chest is opened 
and a rich blessing found. That 
chest is of the King’s making,— 

and on the lid is inscribed, in 
_ letters of gold—‘‘ God is the re- 
warder of them that diligently 
seek Him.” 


A Piece of Waste Paper, 


OR THE SAILOR BOY’S CONVERSION. 


After the congregation had left 
the Bethel, a sailor boy remained 
_ in earnest conversation with the 
| friend who had preached that night. 
“Do you see that bit of paper, 
sir?” said the boy, as he took it 
) from an old red pocket-book, care- 
) fully unfolding it, lest it should 
1 fall to pieces; for that same piece 
} of paper had many times under- 
) gone this operation, and the folds 
had become very tender. ‘‘That 
bit of paper,” said he, ‘‘is dearer 
} to me than my life.” 
| His friend took it from his hand, 
) and found it to be a leaf of a Bible, 
) containing nearly the whole of the 
) first chapter of the prophet Isaiah. 
) ‘Those are words that suit a 
) sinner like me,” said the boy, point- 
\ing to the eighteenth verse: ‘‘ Come 
(now, and let us reason together, 
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saith the Lord; though your sins 
be as scarlet, they shall be as white 
as snow; though they be red like 
crimson, they shall be as wool.” 

**T think you would like to hear 
my story, sir,” said the boy, ‘‘for 
it has to do with this Bethel. It 
won’t take long in telling.” The 
boy said this so earnestly, and with 
such evident pleasure, that his 
friend smiled and nodded consent. 
This is the boy’s story:— 

“‘T sailed from London an a 
Scotch vessel for the West Indies, 
the most wicked wretch that ever 
sailed on salt water. We had been 
at sea about sixteen days, when one 
night during my watch, a sudden 
gust of wind caused the vessel to 
give a heavy lurch, and I was 
thrown head foremost against one 
of the stanchions. It caused me 
much pain, and I gave vent to my 
anger in dreadful oaths against the 
wind, the sea, and even God who 
made them. Directly this last 
frightful oath escaped my lips, the 
sea seemed as if it were parting, 
and the vessel going down. All 
that night my dreadful oath haunt- 
ed me like a spectre. For many 
days I was very miserable, and be- 
came quite ill. J asked one of the 
men for a book to read, when he 
gave me anovel. I asked him for 
a Testament, but he mocked me, 
and said, ‘Are you going to die?’ 
The agony of my mind during 
these days I cannot describe. At 
length I went to my chest, and 
turned out my things, hardly know- 
ing what I was about, when I came 
to a small packet wrapped up in a 
piece of printed paper. I read it, 
and oh, how my heart throbbed. 
Thad found what I wanted. ‘Come 
now, and let us reason together, 
saith the Lord; though your sins 
be as scarlet, they shall be as white 
as snow; though they be red like 
crimson, they shall be as waol.’ 
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Oh, sir, that precious verse was my 
life-buoy. Iclung to it for my life, 
while those dreadful billows passed 
over my soul. But I didn’t get 
peace till Icame on board the May- 
flower, last night, and stowed my- 
self away among the Bethel congre- 
gation. ‘Then and there the Lord 
spoke my pardon and peace: and 
now I am going home, like that 
poor fellow you spoke about to- 
night, to tell my friends what great 
things the Lord hath done for me. 
Good bye, sir.” 

“‘Farewell, my lad. The Lord 
go with you.” And as the preach- 
er turned away, he said in his 
heart, ‘‘ Thank God for another 
brand plucked out of the fire.” 

Reader, are You SAVED? If not, 
flee now from ‘‘THE WRATH TO 
COME.” 


———_—~2 o> -____. 


Saving Faith. 


I know of a man who, being 
obliged to sleep in the upper story 
of a lofty building, keeps a fire es- 
cape in his room in the shape of a 
stout rope ladder. He believes in 
that ladder. That is, he has per- 
fect confidence in the stoutness of 
the hemp, the strength of the 
wooden ‘‘rounds,”’ and the ability 
of that ladder to bear his weight. 
But on some dark night let the cry 
of ‘‘fire,” ring through that edi- 
fice, and let him make the grap- 
lings fast to the window casement, 
and swing himself out into the air, 
and he will believe on that rope 
ladder. He will ¢rust himself to 
it. When he has done that, he 
will have exercised saving faith in 
his fire escape. Not before. 

Thousands keep gospel truth 
coiled up in their memories as my 
friend kept that rope ladder coiled 
np in one corner of his room, 

hey have heard and read of Jesus, 
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the atoner for sin; they admire 
him, they believe in his divine 
qualities, love, etc., and vaguely 
expect, at some future day, to get 
to heaven by Him. But they have 
never for one moment trusted their 
souls to Jesus. They never have 
even attempted to escape out of 
their guilt and danger, by resting 
their whole weight on what Jesus 
has done for the sinner, or on His 
omnipotent grace. The act of rest- 
ing on the crucified Jesus saves. 
That must be continued as long as 
you live. The moment you quit 
your hold you fall. Strength to 
hold on you will have from God, 
as much as you require. That is 
the main thing to pray for, and 
your strength will come, “‘ equal to 
the day.” Faith, saving faith, is 
simply letting Christ save you, by 
clinging to Him. 


2 2 


Narayan Sheshadri. 


In a recent public address the — 


Earl of Shaftesbury said:— 

I want to show you what may be 
done even by a single copy of the 
word of God, and what results 
may flow if every one here should 
contribute only enough for the 
printing and circulation of one 
copy of the Scriptures. I have 
received a letter from a very re- 
markable man who visited this 
country a short timeago. He was 
a converted Brahmin, and his name 
is Narayan Sheshadri. 
the very highest caste among the 
Brahmins before his conversion. 
He told me himself that his caste 


was so high that when he went | 
through a village and stood in a | 


puddle, the whole village turned 


out and drank up every drop of | 


the water he touched with his feet. 


He came to England, and I had |} 


much conversation with him. On 


ee 9 ee 


He was of | 


‘ 
: 
t 


Ce a ye 
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his return he wrote me a letter, 
which I received a few months ago. 
He lived in the neighborhood of 
Hyderabad, and has had very much 
protection and support from Sir 
Salar Jung, who was over here 
some time ago. Ever since he be- 
came a Christian he has been a 
great social reformer at Hyderabad. 
He has set up a little colony there, 
and has instituted schools and 
churches; and his letter informs 
me that the change in every re- 
spect within the last ten years is 
most remarkable. Why do I call 
your attention to that? For this 
reason. Sheshadri gave me the 
history of his own conyersion. He 
told me he had studied the very 
depths of Brahminism, and he 
could come to no conclusion. He 
had a very active and inquiring 
mind, and he could get no rest; 
he sought it among the learned 
pundits of his own faith, but in 
vain. They could give him no 
assistance. One day there fell into 
his hands a copy of the Scriptures 
—TI think he said in the Telugu 
language, issued by the Bible So- 
ciety. He began to study it, and 
the Bible told its own story; it did 
its own work. He solemnly as- 
sured me, that from the time he 
began to read that Bible till the 
time when he was so deeply con- 
vinced that he sought to be bap- 
tized, not a single teacher profess- 
| ing the Christian faith had ex- 
) changed a word with him. All 
the effect was produced by that 
/ one copy of the Scriptures. Now 
| there was the value of one copy; 
; and there is not one person here 
' who could not contribute enough 
to circulate one copy; and who 
_ knows what blessing may rest upon 
it, and whether it might not pro- 
duce another Sheshadri, and be a 
blessing to generations that are yet 
to come? 
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It Is All Right! Here is a Bible. 


I remember an instance that 
struck me wonderfully, that was 
told me by a missionary from Fiji. 
It shows what an impression the 
Bible produces on the minds of 
men, even those who have not ful- 
ly realized in their own experience 
its mighty power. This mission- 
ary told me that there were some 
seamen wrecked at a considerable 
distance from land; they got into 
a boat and altogether lost their 
reckoning, until at last they gained 
the land. One of them who had 
been there before, recognized it as 
one of the Fiji islands. It was be- 
fore the Wesleyans had effected 
such a mighty change in these 
islands. They were under very 
considerable apprehensions, as you 
may suppose, and every moment 
they expected to be eaten up. 
They crept into a cottage and lay 
in a corner there for a considerable 
time. At length, Jack crept out 
to see if they could get anything 
to eat, when, all of a sudden, he 
called out, ‘‘ Bill, there is no fear! 
It is all right! Here is a Bible. 
There is no harm; it’s all right!” 
What a strong proof of the effect 
produced on the minds of people 
who feel that where the doctrine 
of the Bible is recelved, there is 
peace and order and safety. 


ee > 
THE WIND AHEAD? The wind is free! 
Forevermore it favoreth me. 
To shores of GoD still blowing fair, 
O’er seas of GOD my bark doth bear. 
This surging brine J do not sail; 
This blast adverse is not my gale; 
’Tis here I only seem to be, 
But really sail another sea. 
Another sea, pure sky its waves, 
Whose beauty hides no heaving graves, 
A sea all haven, whereupon 
No helpless bark to wreck hath gone. 
Life must live, and soul must sail, 
And unseen over seen prevail; 
And all GOD’s argosies come to shore, 
Let ocean smile, or rage, or roar, 
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The Sailor’s Yext. 


NEARING PAND. 


«The shipmen deemed that they drew near to some country.”—Acts xxvii. 27. 


Reader, it is a solemn thought to you,—I am drawing nearer Eternity! It is 
said of Columbus, that he first discovered he was approaching the shores of the 
new continent by seeing branches of trees, with land-birds perched upon them, 
floating on the waves. This great ‘“‘shipman,” seeing these, ‘‘deemed he was 
drawing near.” 

Is there anything leading you to do the same? Years are gliding away,—your 
health may be ‘failing,—gray hairs may be gathering upon you,—old friends and 
associates may be missed,—all these things may lead you to ‘‘deem ” that you, too 
are drawing near the shore, and that the voyage will soon be over! 

Oh, regard every solemn providential dispensation,—every sick-bed, and death- 
bed, and newly-formed grave,—as one of these branches cast into the sea of life, 
telling that the haven cannot for you, too, be far off. Let it be a joyful intimation, 
that you are nearing the blissful shores of heaven! ‘‘ Now is your salvation nearer 
than when you believed?” 


“*My Father’s house on high, 
Home of my soul! how near 
At times, to faith’s illumined eye, 

Thy golden gates appear!” 


WORK AMONG SEAMEN. 
CORRESPONDENCE, REPORTS, &c. 


Labrador Coast. 


BONNE ESPERANCE HARBOR. 

A very interesting letter from Rev. S. 
R. Buruer is dated July 18th, and is as 
follows :—‘‘ After spending the past win- 
ter at home, recruiting my health, I re- 
turned to my mission field on this coast, 
in June, sailing from Newburyport, 
Mass. I found that the mission had pros- 
pered during my absence, and that the 
two ladies left in charge had carried on 
the various meetings, and school instruc- 
tion, very faithfully and well. The 
young converts had nearly all been earn- 
est and consistent, and were manifestly 
growing in grace. 

“The season opened early, as every- 
where else. Large numbers of vessels 
have been in our harbor, and have re- 
mained longer than usual. For six suc- 
cessive Sabbaths we have had large con- 


gregations, and very attentive ones too. 
There were a number of New Found- 
land Wesleyaus here, whose earnest spirit 
was quite a feature in the meetings. 
They were in the habit of holding pray- 


er-meeetings by themselves in the after- | 


noon, while we were carrying on Sabbath 
School at the house. My packages of 
books and tracts were gladly received, 
and will, I trust, find their way to some — 
neglected parts of this coast and of New — 
Foundland. 


‘*T have tried the experiment of ruis- 
ing money from the vessels, to help in 
building our little church at this place, 
and to my gratification was quite suc- 
cessful, considering the times and the — 
limited means of the fishermen. The two | 
Sabbaths that I have tried it, brought in 
about $30. We hope to commence next 
year with the building. The vessels are 
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leaving us now, but others will follow, 
doubtless, and take their places. 

“The work looks more encouraging 
than I have ever known it. The fisher- 
men seem to appreciate our mission more 
and more every year. I hope next year 
to have a room fitted up in the Mission 
Home, where we can accommodate sick 
sailors while in this harbor. Our home 
has been in so unfinished a state hither- 
to, that we were unable to do so, very 
conveniently. 

“One of my lady teachers has left for 
a summer rest in Canada, to return in 
the fall. Iam happy to say that my own 
health continues good.” 


= 6-2 _____ 


Norway, 
CHRISTIANIA. 

Rey. S. Swenson, over date of August 
26th, reports:—‘‘I have for some time 
been anxious about a locality for our 
meetings. I have now obtained one in a 
good place, near the port. It belongs to 
a little Christian church, in C., and their 
meeting-room has been placed at my dis- 
posal every Sunday at 8 o’clock, and on 
one evening in the week for meetings for 
seamen. I hope, therefore, to be able 
to preach in that place, soon, and I am 
sure that the Lord will bless my work 
there. There is a Navigation School in 
thesame home. The teacher is himself a 
Captain, and a member of the above 
mentioned church. I suppose that this 
gentleman will recommend my meetings 
to his pupils, and that they will visit 
them.” 

——————— 2» o<—-—__—_. 


Japan, 
YOKOHAMA. 


Writing August 14th, Rev. J. L. Amer- 
MAN says:—‘‘ Mr. Austen continues his 
work for sailors, most satisfactorily, mak- 
ing weekly reports. He has removed his 
‘residence to Temperance Hall, which we 
all think a good thing. Just now he has 
leave of absence for four weeks, and is 
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taking a vacation on board a vessel 
bound on a short voyage.” 

We acknowledge the receipt from Mr. 
Amerman of a copy of the report of the 
Convention of Christian Missionaries in 
Japan, held in Y., in May last. 


6 


Portland, Maine, 


Warther ‘‘ testimonies ” that come from 
the Bethel Prayer meeting are fragrant 
with the spirit of Christ, exhibiting the 
heart experiences of the sailors in attend- 


ance. Recently an old seaman ‘‘ begged 
his shipmates to be very watchful and 
careful what kind of things they engage 
in. Be careful what kind of vessels you 
ship aboard of, and what business you 
getinto. Ifyou think Gop don’t approve 
of a thing have nothing to do with it. I 
have thought sometimes I must do some- 
things on shipboard that I could not feel 
were right, and have suffered for it,—if 
no other way, in my mind. And at 
times I have thought perhaps the troubles 
and afflictions that have come upon me 
were on account of breaking God’s laws, — 
though I hope he has forgiven me. I 
was on board vessels that were engaged 
in smuggling. I did not know, or realize 
perhaps, that it was a sin to smuggle— 
a great many do, and some who pass for 
good men—merchants and ship owners, 
But I felt bad in here. I can’t look back 
to it with pleasure. What I want to say, 
shipmates, is, don’t do what you feel is 
wrong. I remember being in Cuba once, 
—(a great many were enticed in those 
days aboard slavers, bound for the coast 
of Africa. They went because great pay 
was offered them.) I saw a sailor with 
his handkerchief full of gold. He had 
been paid off from a slaver, which had 
succeeded in getting her cargo into the 
island, (they paid high wages I can tell 
you in that horrible business.) He ap- 
peared to be very happy, and said he had 
enough to enjoy one good spree. But 
the morning after, he was found in the 
streets of St. Jago, dead, and his gold all 
gone. Did that gold make him happy? 
It takes more than that. The peace 
which comes from doing right is what 
we want. 

Considerable was said about working 
for Christ, that every Christian has some- 
thing special to do, that no one else can ' 
do. Each one some gift, or talent, or - 
position, or circumstance, or relation 
that makes his labor needful, if the work 
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of God is to go forward; for he has chosen 
to save men by means of men. 

An aged stranger from the sea, of ven- 
erable aspect, rose to add his witness to 
the excellence of the religion of Jesus. 
‘“‘T feel thankful that I was led to give 
my heart to Christ in the morning of my 
life. I have been sailing for a great 
many years on the old ship Zion. en- 
joy the company there is on board that 
ship. I like the crew. Why, they are 
the best people there is on earth. 1 like 
the rations. I like the wages. We have 
God’s rich grace; what could we have to 
feed on better than that. As to the 
work you have been talking about. 
Work! you can find itany where. You 
can find it by the way, you can find it at 
home, in the prayer room; you can find 
it in the temperance field—wherever you 
are—if you are only willing to work.” 

—__— 6 


New York City. 


The following are extracts from sea- 
men’s letters recently received by our 
missionary, Mr. DeWirr C, SuaTeR:— 
The first is from an inmate of the Sail- 
or’s Snug Harbor at Stapleton, S. I. 
The writer says:—‘‘ Chaplain Jones is 
an old acquaintance of mine, although 
the twenty-eight years, since I first saw 
him in New London, Conn., not long 
after his conversion, have made such an 
alteration in me that he does not yet re- 
member me. I remember a sermon he 
then preached tous on the Vragara one 
Sunday before I started for Japan in the 
year 1859. It made an impression on my 
mind, and has often been recalled. It 
appears to me now, like bread cast upon 
the waters.” 

The next is from a recent convert, and 
is dated at Cienfuegos, W. I. ‘‘ We had 
some bad weather coming out,but J do 
not think I was ever happier in my life. 
The sailors were surprised to see me so 
joyous. I hope to continue so, with my 
Savior’s help. I have quit using tobac- 
co, for about a month. It was a terri- 
ble trial, but with the Lord’s help I con- 
quered. I had some English and Spanish 
Testaments and tracts, which I gave 
around. There were several Nova Scotia 
vessels, the crews of which asked me for 
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religious reading, and I gave it to them, 
So I gave to one Custom House officer, 
here, a Spanish Testament. He was 
very much pleased with it, and staid aft 
reading it until 12 o’clock at night. Our 
second mate has not drank anything on 
the voyage. If God be with us, we shall 
be at home in about a month from this 
date. I hope to meet you with a better 
record than I have ever had. The Lord 
has blessed me, and I try to serve him 
alll can. I pray for you all every day, 
and I hope you pray for me.” 

A third sailor, writing from Fernandi- 
na Roads in Florida, says:—‘‘ When I was 
last in Demerara, J had an attack of 
yellow fever. Many a time since then, 
I have had opportunity to go there again, 
but would not. Now, I am not afraid to 
go, simply because I have ‘ put off the old 
man, and put on the new.’ Who knows 
but I might meet, there, with some one 
I know, and get them to seek the same 
peace as I now have, where alone it may 
be found? You know that bad example 
has ruined many a soul, but good exam- 
ple may do the reverse. I must now 
conclude, with love to the brethren, to 
the pastor, and to the lady missionaries. 
From your ever loving brother in Christ.” 


Wilmington, N. C, 


““We have almost daily arrivals of 
shipping in port, now,” writes Chaplain 
J. W. Craia, ‘mostly foreign.” He 
calls for full supplies of reading matter 
for distribution on shipboard, partly in 
the Norwegian and German languages. 
‘*The SarLor’s Magazine is read by our 
Society, and by seamen with much inter- 
est.”” 

————» +o 
Pensacola, Fla. 

“‘Threatened on all sides,” says Chap- 

lain Carrer, September 8th, ‘‘ we have, 


through the mercy of God, so far escap- 


ed the fever, and our city is as healthy 
as usual, Most of the vessels in the port 
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are on quarantine ground. We have a 
good many seamen in the hospital, who 
are, as a general thing, doing very well. 
They hail my coming with papers, ete., 
with pleasure. I shall hardly go away 
for any time, as we are in dread of the 
pestilence, and I have thought it best to 
stay with my people.” 


> 0» 


Galveston, Texas, 


Rev. Henry P. Youne is the new 
Chaplain. Writing September 2nd, he 
says:—‘‘I am glad to inform you that 
so far our city has not been visited by the 
yellow fever, for which I feel very thank- 
ful to our Heavenly Father. But we are 
not free from danger, and it may come 
upon us as a thief in the night. My 
labor has been limited to a few vessels 
during this month, but soon I shall find 
my hands fully employed in my ministry 
to the sailors of the port. Ships from 
foreign ports are already coming into our 
harbor.” 
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Portland, Oregon, 


‘¢Since my last,” says Chaplain Sruszs, 
‘*JT have made another visit to the Puget 
Sound Country, and find the work un- 
der my assistant prospering as well as 
we can expect. He is faithful, earnest 
and acceptable, and our services are ap- 
preciated by the sea-going population 
and their friends. We are becoming 
more extensively and generally known. 
Our great want, at present, is a Bethel 
Head Quarters at Seattle, W. T. 

‘‘While on this visit, I preached at 
Tacoma, Old Tacoma, and at Seattle,— 
at the latter place, three times, by invi- 
tation. I also secured a meeting of the 
Seattle Seamen’s Friend Society, and 
some official action for our work,—es- 
pecially to give to Dr. Lane, (my assist- 
ant) a full scope for usefulness, and to 
obtain for him the largest confidence. 

“At Portland I am carrying forward 
our interest among the shipping and 
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steamers, and in the churches. I visit 
the vessels, on Sabbath mornings, to in- 
vite the men to church, distribute read- 
ing matter, and offer prayer when I can 
doso. At 2 p. m., I have open air ser- 
vices, on some ship in the port, and we 
believe that these services are doing 
much good. Large audiences collect on 
the wharves, and on the deck, and many 
hear the Gospel who do not attend 
church, Last Sabbath, (August 28th), 
we had quite a remarkable demonstration 
on the beautiful bark Belle of Oregon. 
Capt. MerryMAN and his officers made 
every preparation for our comfort, and 
convenience, beneath a capacious and 
grateful awning on the generous poop- 
deck of this very fine vessel. Capt. 
Packer of the large ship, Anne MM. 
Smull, rendered very acceptable service 
in singing and acting as usher to the 
large number of ladies present.” 


i 


Shanghae, China. 

A recent correspondent of the London 
Christian speaks of haying had great joy 
in fellowship, in that city, with the few 
who are engaged in the Lord’s work, 
especially among sailors. ‘The usual 
Gospel gathering in the Temperance Hall 
was interspersed with testimony given by 
several of the Christians from H. M. S. 
Thistle, Capt. R. S. Hunt. All who 
spoke gave clear testimony to the work 
of the Holy Spirit in their hearts since 
leaving England and coming to China, 
and praised God that ever they had been 
brought into contact with the servants 
of God in Ningpo and Shanghae. A deep 
and solemn impression was evidently 
made on those gathered, and we trust 
that the manly testimony borne to the 
‘grace of God’ and the earnest appeal to 
their fellow-men in the navy and mer- 
chant service, may bear abundant fruit 
to the praise of God.” 

This English Naval Captain after- 
wards met all the professing Christians 
who could be spared from duty in a 
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prayer and conference meeting in the 
city. He has also made arrangements 
for a Bible class to be conducted in his 
cabin, and a ‘‘ Gospel service” on board 
on Sunday to which all the men will be 
welcomed. 


——_—__—=—a > + 


Hong Kong, China. 


Here, as we learn from the last London 
- Christian, special religious services for 
seamen are now held every Sunday and 
Thursday evening under the auspices of 
the Christian Association of the city. 
Every Sunday morning also, a Bethel 
service is held by Rev. Mr. Henderson, 
the Seamen’s Chaplain. 


9 


Spiritual Needs of English Seamen, 


Under this heading, in the Macazine 
for December last, (vol. xlix, p. 3870), 
we noted the fact that a Committe of the 
Upper and Lower Houses of Convocation 
in the province of the Archbishop of 
Canterbury, had been appointed to in- 
quire and report, in full, as to the reli- 
gious condition and wants of British 
Sailors in English Seaports. After a 
searching inquiry, extending over some 
three years, their report has lately been 
made, and is printed under the title, 
Church Work Among Sailors in Sixty- 
four Home Ports. 

‘The Committee give it as the fruit of 
their inquiries, that in few English sea- 
ports are seamen sufliciently cared for, 
while in others they are totally neglect- 
ed. In the matter of recommending pro- 
vision for a different and better state of 
things, in this respect, they take ground 
that the English clergy in such seaports 
ought to regard them as their parishion- 
ers while they are on shore. Every 
where, they urge, the clergy should put 
themselves into communication with one 
of the British Seamen’s Societies, with 
a view to their codperation. Effort 
should be made by the local clergy to en- 
large their own churches for the use of 
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seamen, where that is practicable,—or to 
build special church edifices for seamen 
in convenient localities; and persons 
should then be despatched to invite sail- 
ors to use the accommodations so pro- 
vided, and when they present themselves 
they should be met with a most hearty 
welcome. 

Then, too, the report declares that 
shipowners have great power to aid sea- 
men spiritually,—a power second only to 
that of the English Bishops and Clergy, 
—1. By directing the captains in their 
employ to conduct divine service on board 
their ships at least on Sundays. 2. By the 
provision of a sufficient supply of Bibles, 
books of common prayer, hymn-books, 
and small libraries of other books, for the 
use of the crews of their ships. 3. By 
preventing the desecration of the Sabbath 
abroad, as wellas at home, through coal- 
ing and other work, except when this 
is imperatively required through urgent 
necessity. 4. By the payment of the 
wages due to seamen before they quit 
their ships on their discharge. 5. By 
facilitating the provision seamen usual- 
ly desire to make for their families when 
they are at sea, as is benevolently done 
for the seamen of the Royal Navy by the 
Admiralty. 6. By promoting Temper- 
ance Societies. 

They also suggest that when sea offi- 
cers have shown themselves steadfast in 
conducting service on shipboard, they 
should receive episcopal recognition in 
the diocese to which their ships belong, 
by being commissioned as lay readers. 
And they close their report by again re- 
commending general codperation with 
the various established societies which 
are endeavoring to secure the spiritual 
uplift of the sailor. They call, also, for 
the provision by the church, for these 
Societies, of at least thirty-nine Chap- 
lains besides those now at work, and fif- 
ty-nine more Scripture readers. The to- 
tal income of the Societies for missions 
to seamen in England being now about 
£40,000 per annum,—to carry out the ex- 
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pressed wishes of Convocation will re- 
quire some £14,000 additional. We are 
glad to notice and to chronicle these re- 
commendations as a token that the ques- 
tion of the spiritual care of sailors is re- 
ceiving thorough consideration in the 
English church. 


> + 


" Sea Colportage and Ships’ Libra- 
ries.” 

This was the title of the paper prepar- 
ed and read at the Semi-Centenary of 
our Society in May last, by Joun S. 
Pierson, Esq. That portion of it relat- 
ing to Sea Colportage, the use of Bible, 
tracts and all Christian Literature on 
shipboard, is soon to be issued by the 
America. Tract Society. The monograph 
on ‘‘Ships’ Libraries” completing Mr. 
Pierson’s treatment of the subject assign- 
ed to him, will appear in the November 
number of the Macazing, and will finish 
the publication of the series of papers 
whose provision made our Semi-Centen- 
nial observances the source of great per- 
manent value to all Christian work for 
the men of the sea. 

—_—_—_=3- 6 ____ 


A Hearty Letter—Thankful—How 
They Use The Books. 


Keeper Joun Sausura of the Life 
Boat Station (Dist. No. 10, Station 9, U. 
S. Life Saving Service at Racine, Wis.), 
writing to us, Sept. 8th, 1878, says:—‘‘1 
take this late opportunity to express to 
you our thanks for the SarLors’ Mag@a- 
ZINE of which I have been in regular re- 
ceipt since my appointment as Keeper of 
this Station in May, 1877. Also for the 
splendid Library (No. 6,295 sent in No- 
vember, 1877,) you were so kind and 
generous as to send us. Allow me to 
say they are both very acceptable, and 
well appreciated by myself as well as by 
my crew. 

T have adopted this rule in the distri- 
bution of the books. Every book must 
be returned on Sunday, and if they are 
not through with it they may take it 
again until the next Sunday, and so on. 
But I mean to see that they are well pre- 
served and not torn or destroyed. I tell 
you I think I have got one of the best 
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erews in the Life Saving Service. They 
are all good hardy, robust, healthy and 
good-natured men, that fear no danger, 
that are ready and willing to act at any 
moment when there is any possible way 
of helping seamen in distress. They are 
men that have always been used to surf 
and sea—fishermen, and have proved 
themselves to be a crew fit for any Life 
Boat on two or three occasions, at this 
port. We extend to you a cordial invi- 
tation to stop and see us if you chance 
to come this way. 

Please accept the thanks of crew and 
myself for your appreciated gifts. May 
the Lord pay you and help you to know 
that you are doing a grand work for His 
cause! May He bless you and keep you 
to accomplish the good work you have so 
nobly begun!” 


——_—_——2 -<__. 


From a Christian Sea Captain—Re- 
sults of Good Reading, 

Capt. W. L. JosseLtyn of the bark 
Ooringa, transmits his thanks to us for 
the twenty months’ use of library No. 
5,288, contributed by 8S. S. 1st Congrega- 
tional Church, Essex, Conn., and adds: 


“The books have not only given us 
pleasure, but no doubt there have been 
solid advantages been derived in helping 
to build up character and sustaining those 
who have a Christian hope. I don’t 
know how we used to get along without 
anything to read in former years. I find 
that my crew are fond of Magazines and 
newspapers. Therefore I always carry a 
supply of Harper’s and other monthlies. 
Jack is generally what the commanding 
officers make him, or rather I should 
say, he is a human being, and knows 
when he is well treated. Iew, if any, 
are absolutely bad fellows. Most of them 
are warm hearted and yet,—I think I 
write as a Christian,—people that live 
on shore do not give sufficient credit 
to the commander and officers of our 
American merchant ships for the reform 
school work, if I may so term it, done by 
them. God bless you for your good 
books and words of cheer!” 


Good Words From and For the U.S. 
Life Saving Service. 


General Superintendent S. I. Kimpanu 
has just issued a circular, which has been : 
forwarded to eyery Superintendent and - 
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Station Keeper in the Service, from 
which we extract below. It is strictly in 
the line of the Superintendent’s constant 
and wise care for the organization, and 
its sound words were doubtless needed. 


‘‘The season now setting in promises 
to be severe, and for this reason, and be- 
cause the hopes of friends and the jeal- 
ousy of foes, if any there be, are now at 
their fullest height, never has there 
been a time when the coast so needed a 
guard of absolute fidelity, and the ser- 
vice at wrecks more staunch and perfect 
performance. It isa year of ordeal for 
perhaps the noblest public establishment 
in the world. Let no man, therefore, 
bring disaster upon it by any failure in 
duty. By the common consent of men 
of all shades of opinion, this establish- 
ment which exists for the deliverance of 
imperilled life, must not be the tender of 
any man’s ambition, nor must its efficacy 
be impaired by complication with any 
other interest. Public sentiment im- 
peratively demands that it be devoted 
solely to the saving of life and property. 

* You are, therefore, charged to 
steadfastly resist every effort, however 
specious or urgent, which may be made 
to induce you to choose the agents of the 
establishment with reference to any other 
standard.” 


“Gospel Work in New York City.” 


Rev. L. EH. Jackson, long the efficient 
and honored Executive of the New York 
City Mission, kas prepared, and the So- 
ciety has published a small volume of 
two hundred pages with the above title. 
It is invaluable as a record of fifty years’ 
experience in this field of Christian labor. 
The Rooms of the City Mission continue, 
as for years past, at No. 50 Bible House. 


————» += __ 


U. S. Marine Hospital Service. 


The Annual Reports of Supervising 
Surgeon-General Joun M. Woopworta, 
M. D., for the years 1876 and ’7 have 
just been issued from the Government 
Printing Office at Washington. The 
hospital dues from seamen covered into 
the U. S. Treasury for the year ending 
June 80th, 1877, amounted to $372,465.70, 
and the Marine Hospital Service for that 
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time cost $308,395.28. The number of 
seamen relieved, at an average cost of 
$24 22, was 15,175. 

All seamen employed on vessels of the 
U. S. Government when sick or injured 
are admitted for treatment by the Hos- 
pital service, on application of their 
commanding officers, as well as seamen 
employed in the U. S. Merchant Service, 
and foreign seamen are also admitted 
upon application of the consular officers 
of their respective nationalities. 

There are, at present, thirty-one sur- 
geons and assistant surgeons serving at 
twenty-six U.S. ports; while at seventy- 
four other U. S. ports, arrangements are 
made for the care of the service patients 
with private or municipal hospitals. —The 
examination of Keepers and crews of the 
U.S. Life Saving Stations, as to their 
physical condition, has been entrusted to 
the Hospital Service Department, and a 
medical officer of the service is detailed 
from time to time to serve on a board 
appointed for this purpose. In addition 
to a medical examination of the physique 
of the men, the officer detailed also in- 
structs them in the method of restoring 
to life the apparently drowned. Seamen 
rescued from wrecked vessels by the Life 
Saving Service if requiring medical at- 
tention are cared for by the Marine Hos- 
pital Service, from its fund. 

The report adds: ‘The improvidence 


and hardships of seamen are forcibly illus- — 


trated by cases constantly arising in the 


experience of the officers of the Marine 


Hospital Service, and demonstrate the 


wisdom and necessity of establishingand 


maintaining that Service. 


The forty — 
cents per month deducted from their 


wages, while they have employment, is — 


willingly contributed by the seamen; 


and the knowledge that when sick they 1 


will be cared for, not as a matter of 
charity, but of right, by an institution 
sustained by themselves, may well be be- 
lieved to afford substantial relief from 
the additional distress imposed upon 


those who, suffering from disease, are 
not so fortunate as to possess even the 


> 
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means of procuring shelter and food, 
much less the means of obtaining proper 
treatment and nursing. 

The Marine Hospitals at present in 
use for the reception and treatment of 
patients of the Marine Hospital Service, 
exclusively, and maintained by the Ser- 
vice, are located at Portland, Me.; Bos- 
ton, Mass.; Key West, Fla.; Mobile, 
Ala.; Louisville, Ky.; St. Louis, Mo.; 
Chicago, Ill.; Detroit, Mich.; and San 
Francisco, Cal. 

One-tenth of the whole Marine Hos- 
pital Service centres in the city of New 


, York, and the report dwells at length 


; 


if 
| 


| 
| 


upon the need of such a hospital at this 
port, recommending Bedloe’s Island, in 
the harbor as its site. The day ought 
not to be far distant when this recom- 
mendation shall be favorably acted on 
by Congress. 


<> 


Life on the “Isaac Webb.’ 


A brief communication under the above 
heading, describing the writer’s pleasant 
experience on a recent visit to Captain 
Sreuine’s pilot boat is deferred until our 


next issue. 
3-4 a 


Sailors’ Home, 190 Cherry Street. 


Mr. F. ALEXANDER, Superintendent, 


| reports one hundred and forty-nine ar- 
rivals at the Homes, during the month of 
' August, 1878. 


These men deposited 
with him, for safe keeping, the sum of 


| $1,570, of which $560 was sent to the 
| Savings Bank, and $690 to relatives and 
| friends,—the balance being returned to 
| depositors. 


Eleven men were shipped without ad- 


| vance during the month, and one was 
| sent to the Hospital. 


Position of the Principal Planets 
for October, 1878. 


Mercury is a morning star until the 
evening of the 24th, at 6h. 10m., when 


it is in inferior conjunction with the 
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Sun; after this is an evening star for the 
remainder of the month; is in conjunc- 
tion with Mars on the afternoon of the 
12th, at 3h. 28m., being 1° north; is in 
conjunction with the Moon on the fore- 
noon of the 25th, at 10h. 47m., being 5° 
46/ north. 

Venus is a morning star rising on the 
1st, at 4h. 36m., and north of east 6° 7/; 
is in conjunction with Mars on the morn- 
ing of the 21st, at 4h. 21m., being 43/ 
north; is in conjunction with the Moon 
on the morning of the 25th, at 4h. 56m., 
being 6° 40’ north. 

Mars is a morning star rising on the 
1st, at 5h. 87m., and north of east 1°; is 
in conjunction with the Moon on the 
morning of the 25th, at 1h. 4m., being 
5° 54/ north. 

JUPITER crosses the meridian on the 
evening of the ist, at 7h. 16m., being 
then 21° 22/ south of the equator; is in 
conjunction with the Moon on the fore- 
noon of the 4th, at 11h., being 34/ north, 
when it is eclipsed to all persons situated 
between the parallels of 2° and 87° south 
latitude; is in quadrature with the Sun 
on the evening of the 2Iist, at 10h. 57m. 
After this it is considered an evening star 
during the remainder of the month; is 
again in conjunction with the Moon on 
the evening of the 31st, at 10h. 20m., 
being 7/ north, when it is eclipsed to all 
persons situated between the parallels of 
latitude 24° north and 50° south. 

SATURN crosses the meridian on the 
evening of the Ist, at 11h. 16m., being 
2° 50/ south of the equator; is in con- 
junction with the Moon on the afternoon 
of the 9th, at 5h. 40m., being 6° 59/ 
south. 

N. Y. University. 

—_—__+ee—_____ 


Marine Disasters in August, 1878, 


The number of vessels belonging to, or bound 
to or from ports in the United States, reported 
totally lost during the month was 24, of which 
10 were wrecked, 6 abandoned, 1 burned, 2 
sunk by collision, 4 foundered, and 1 is miss- 
ing. The list comprises 12 barks, 2 brigs, and 
10 schooners, and their total value, exclusive 
of cargoes, is estimated at $420,000. 


Replies. 
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Below is the list, giving names, ports, desti- 
nations, &c. Those indicated by a w were 
wrecked, w abandoned, b burned, sc sunk by 
collision f foundered, and m missing. 


BARKS. 


R. W. Wood, /. from St. Thomas for Cardenas. 

Almira Coombs, w. (at Port Elizabeth, CO. G. 
H.) 

Calcutta, w. from Newcastle, N.S. W. for San 
Francisco. 

Amanda, m. from Pensacola for Marseilles. 

Eureka, a from New York for Yokohama. 

Etta Loring, w. from Philadelphia for Hiogo, 
&e. 

Kedar, a. from Burrard Inlet for Melbourne. 

Lawrence. b. from Smyrna for Boston. 

Juliet, w. from London for San Francisco. 

Arvid, a. from Bull River for Ipswich, E. 

Neversink, jf. from Cow Bay, C. B. tor New 
Yor. 

Raise Flag, a.from Grimstad for Charleston. 


BRIGS. 


Hiram Abiff, w. from Matanzas for New York. 
Lena Thurlow, sc. from Dover for Cow Bay. 


'SCHOONERS. 
Robert Portner, w. from Rangoon for Fal- 
mouth, E. 
Treasure, w. from Haverhill for Rockland. 
Alida, a. from Tenant’s Harbor for Albany. 
Etta & Josie, a. from New York for Rio Jan- 
eiro. 
Maracaibo, w. (on Isle au Boix).) 
Armenia, w. from Providence for Philadelphia. 
Addie & Nellie, w. from New York for St. 


Johns, N. F. 
Nellie Carr, f. from Curacoa for Portsmouth, 


N. i. 
F. Merwin, jf. from Philadelphia for Proyi- 


dence. 
Helen Mar, se. from Boston for New York. 


The Bureau Veritas publishes the followings 
statistics of vessels of all nationalities Yepoviod 
lost during the month of 
JULY, 1878, 

Sailing Vessels :—26 English, 15 American, 
6 Norwegian, 4 French, 3 German. 3 Italian, 
2 Russian, 1 Bolivian, 1 Danish, 1 Spanish, 1 
Greek, 1 Dutch, 1 Portuguese, 5 ‘of Which the 
nationality is noknown3 total: 70. In this 
number are included 4 vessels reported miss- 
ing. 

Steamers:—9 English, 1 American, 1 Mexi- 
can; total, 11. In this number are included 2 
steamers reported missing. 


—_+ 4 « —___ 


Receipts for August, 1878, 


NEW HAMPSHIRE. 


Brookline, Cong, ‘Ghurcheees.catee ee $ 8 33 
Candia, Cong. church, Boe 375 
Kingston, Cong. ch., Rey. Mr. Chap- 
TNA cinigclsis sls aieiere sicisietsialels cleio(s/sie’a vie bic 2 00 
Webster, Cong. church......... coeee, 12 00 
VERMONT. 
St. Johnsbury, South Cong. ch. S.8., 
LOPNIDTAVIOS ps ss assoc crescent OL OU 
MASSACHUSETTS, 
‘Acton; Cong. Church... ccsseseserseae | LOL00 
Andover, West Parish Seamen’s 
Friend Society, to const. A. B. 
a 3 and Mrs. Augusta P. Jen- 
kins, L. M’s, each $30............ 60 00 
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Dorchester, two friends, for lib’y.... 6 00 
Douglass, Cong. church........-- wane 6 00 
Entield Cong church......... 18 53 
Hinsdale, Cong. church, ‘add’l...... 12 835 
Holden, Cong. ch. 8. 8.. for iby. eaest y20 OO 
New Bedford. Trinitarian church.... 67 44 
Newbury, Ist Cong. church.......... 1438 
North Brookfield, 1st Cong. ch., of 

wh. us const. Edward W. Good- 

MIC Is. Lie AVG Repo ote arate ie sist siola aisterete aoe, 300,00) 
Upton, Cong. churcb...... ids eisiakte aes ELSLO0 
Warren, Cong. ch. and Society...... 25 78 

RHODE ISLAND. 
Providence, Union Cong. ch......... 100 00 
Ee UL; Arnold ca cesicimisstersiesiats aleiniaies 1 00 
CONNECTICUT. 
Berlin, Cong. church........-...- ones 3 00 
Clinton, Cong. ch. and Society....... 15 43 
Legacy from a friend.......... s. 10-08 
Greenwich, 2nd Cong. ch.. add’l...... 19 00 
Higganum, Cong. ch. and S0C’y.c20.04) shone 
New Britain, South Cong. ch........ 1410 
North Haven. Cong ch. and Soe’y... 20 03 
South Coventry, Cong. ch., add’), for 

JEDYENY ee cls cinic'e sale. cetatacelete seamrna ere 5 00 
Stratford, Cons: church)...:...-cn0-s 2a, $a 
Thomaston, Cong. church........... 19 50 

Legacy Henry Brooks per J. BR. 

BTOOKSs cLX sae sae artes Spenco “oP il! 
Washington, Cong. church. Soctae e Pee 
Westport, Mrs. W. H. Burr...... eae 2 00 

NEw York. 
Adams, Bap. Church anc sme essem erie 2 30 
Adams Center. Bap. church... 6 15 
Aurora, St. Panl’s Epis. ch. Bis. 

*“* Armour Bearers,” Easter offer- 

Tae oe cacy nd ciectete satceee ereielaisle tate 4 00 
Bergen, Cong.‘chutchi cases cetces soe 16540 
Bridgehampton, Pres. church.-...... 16 00 
Brockport. Pres. ch., of wh. Mrs. E. 

¥, Minott. for liby..... eee sess 27 75 

Mrs. Hoinies..cc.sccces avelolges aierdeTane 5 00 
IM. Ee Ghurchiiice soot oneeoe ace le 319 
Brooklyn, Ref. ch. on the Heights... 50 00 
Fabius, Bap. GWMUNCH. ssteenace 4 58 
Fairport, Cong. church.. 25 00 
Bap. ch. 8. S., for HiDYAry.s <5 ce05 se) 2ODUO 
Free, Bap, CRUICH: « eveceete area age 62 
Fleming. Bap. church........ 5 15 
Pres. ‘church, AOC eaecme cece 2 00 
AP YTICM vjsiaiocteretcete's iia riate ate odiearetstelete 1 00 
BLOM ian civett.ccetereteetn ee eovceccsenes 13:60 
Huntington, 2nd Pres. ch. ,in part, to 

const. Rev. W. W. Knox, L.M.. 15 72 

Macedon, Bap. church............ wae 3 65 
MM. Ee church'!Sa sie. wee talstsievee ate pes) 
Universalist church...... 4 1 06 

Marathon, Pres. chureh..... 4 32 

New Village. Oonsi churchis. stk. es 4 00 

New York City, Granddaughters late 

Capt. Theo. Bliss, for lib’s....... 80 00 

Gols Hiuntterts.whs a4 is eee eee --. 1000 
Walter TD. Millers ane cece Shite 5 00 

Saugerties, Kerf. ch., of wh, ‘a friend, 

$30 to const. Miss Al farata Chute 

Schenectarly, L. M..... sesvenseace | (hes 
State Bridge, Bap. church..........06 2 38 
Youngstown, Pres. church ?ycevneeee 9 00 

NEW JERSEY. 

Bloomtield, lst Pres. church......... 52 09 

Caldwell, Pres. church.......... 10 00 

Morristown, Ist Pres. ch. , Children’s 

Miss’y Soc'y, fou Tb) SIS o sees cele ve me AOL OD 
South Orange, Pres. ch.. of wh. to 

const. Win. Jessup Chandler, M 

D5 M830 ec, ee 70 00 


$1,255 58 


DETAILED LOAN LIBRARY REPORT 


FOR JULY AND AUGUST, 1878. 


The whole number of new Loan Libraries sent to sea from the Rooms of the Am- 
ervcan Seamen’s Friend Society at New York and at Boston, Mass., from 


1858-9, to May Ist, 1878, was 6,252 ; 


same period were 5,175, 
and they were accessible 2 


refitted, were sent to sea from our Rooms at New York and Boston. 
inclusive, with Nos. 6,468 to 6,473, 
55119; 5,120, 5,121, 8,1 


raries were Nous. 6,457 to 6,466, 
New York; and Nos. 5,117, 


and the reshipments of the same for the 
The number of volumes in these libraries was 322,644, 
245,989 men. 


Hight hundred and eighty-six libraries, 
with 31,896 volumes were placed wpon vessels in the United States Navy, and in 
Naval Hospitals, and were accessible to 100,548 men. 


JUIEY: 
During July, 1878, sixty-seven loan libraries, twenty-three new and forty-four 


The new lib- 
inclusive, at 
122, 5,123 and 5,124, at Boston. 


The following record of assignment includes six new libraries previously sent out, 
and hitherto reported by number only, in the Lrrz Boar. 


No. of 
Library. 
6243..Mrs. T. M. Painter, North Taven, 

Conn., being the D. W. McMahon Me- 
Moral LADPATY <<. ...0c-erne eens Sboene 


6244, S. Cong. church, Dalton, Mass...... 
6245..5.S. Waverly M. E. ch., Jersey City 
‘Heights, eJorpey. Oily, Nevin osarenttsice ssi 
6216..8. S. M. - ch., Point Pleasant, N. Sivisia 
6247..Cong. SEAL West Bloomfield, N. Y.. 
6248..S. S. Bap. church, Madison, N. re entes 


5117..8. S. Cong. church, Hopkinton, Mass.. 
Saar church, South Weymouth, Mass. 
120.. 


§121..8. S. Cong. church, Holden, Mass..... 
§122..S. S..Cong. church, St. Johnsbury, Vt.. 
5123.. Ce ib 

5124..Mrs. Elizabeth S. Mead, Oberlin. O.... 
6460.. Homer Merriam, Springfield, Mass.... 
6465..1st Place M. H.ch., brooklyn, N. 
6463..S. 8. Cong. church, Morris, Conn...... 


By whom furnished. 


Where placed. 


Bark Rebecca J. Moul- 


COM ip cie'slaid se visjeivtels.s bee 
Shearer Crofeiaiiveh A 
Ship Harmonia.......... 
Bark Hayden Bown.. 
Ship British America... 

Forest King........ 


6 TGC IRIN Seree eases 
Bark C. D. Bryant...... 
U.S. eye Cutter Wood- 
Bark Isauc Jackson.... 
Schr. John Dovglass.. 

** Addie M. Chadwick 
Ship Mindora......... 

og Alexander. McNeil 

** George Peaboby... 

«¢ Abner J. Benyon.. 


The forty-four libraries refitted and reshipped were : 


581..S. S. New ogland Cong. ch., Brook- 
IWATSAG So DS SUN 50 Geaadmesporan scones 
1231..S. 8. class No. 33, Oburch of the Puri- 
Cans, New YOUk Citys. ccoccesesecsee AG 
1529..8. S. Pres. church, Rome, N. Y......... 
1681..T. P. Handy, Cleveland, Ovves..sscs000 
2236..A.C. Armstrong, New York City...... 
2360..Mrs. J. 11. Robertson, Middletown. N.¥ 
2517..8. S. Ket. church, Hopewell, N. Y.- 
3893..Dea. C. F. Swilt’sS.S. clacs, Cones eh, 
Warren, Conn 
$942..5. 8S. Cong. ch, West Hay cn, Conn.. 
3983..8. S. Cong. church, North Greenwich, 
Conn 
4002.. Samucl Farley, Hollis, NV OE. ie ace Sachs 
4087... S. Cong. church, Uxbridge, Mass... 
4104..8. S. Cong. church, East Avon, Conn.. 
4249..S. S. 1st Pres. church, Hudson, N. =e 
4353..8. 8. Cong. ch., Westminster, Mass.. 
4612,.8. S. Cong. church, Marshfield, Mass... 
4631. ‘Charles A. Aldrich, Wilmington, Mass. 
A691... Pilgrim ch., North’ Weymouth, Mass.. 
4695..Cong. ch., East Weymouth, Mass...... 
nen 5. Cong. church, “Hartland, Conn.... 
4718..5. S. Cong. church, Gaines, N. Y 
3..5. 8. Cong. See eG NS ERs Conn.. 
4806..T. J. Skinner’s 8. S. class, Wakefield, 


BBs cccrccsreeerecsrenesaerrvercenresee 


se cere c ers e ets ecrssesereccsccereee oe 


seeeee 


Schr. Ebnezer........... 


“* ‘Vicksburg.... 
Brig Harry and Aubrey, 
Schr. Edna Harwood... 

** M. J. Cook.. 
BYig’NMansOn ess ces sce s 

* Jesse MeLeod..... 


seeeee 


Schr. Maracaibo........ 
Brig Don Quixote...... é 


Schr.millye sas. endanincs 
Bark Frank.. 
Schr. Nellic Don........ 
Bre BUCCr ecu .sscsi0 
CPO LANGA. sie a\isie a6 

CO ide Sitshy NCL ADaeedd 
SPS Ae SLOW. « 
Bark Glacteri. rccacos= 
Brig Susan Bergen..... 
M. A. Holmes...... 
 (SPCedvence. eae ee niece 
Schr. M. B. Bramhall... 
* Susan P. Thurlow. 


Bark Adelia Carlton.... 


ee ere ecerece 


Bound for. se tp 
SMYINAccocsesere. 10 
EINropesseteosascee 24 
Bremen........ cfaengeed 
Shanghae........ « 12 
London........ saves) 
Liverpool.......... 24 
CalCuttac. scscccces ue 
CallaOr te wesleistasjeiiny LO 
Coast of Maine.... 42 
Valparaiso........ 15 
Savannah...... wedet hS. 
Rotterdam......... 8 
Meclbourne........ 22 
Littleton, Aust’ ia. 23 
eallno s piaetclesile Soa YY 
San Francisco..... 30 
INGSBAM. cccsscicsivccs Ua 
IN'OREO Es eleniem sicaets re i 
PATIUIP UA vsistat vate tect 8 
Portoy Rico..Je.cs. < AF 
Mobile...... errrere: | 
MOTI GU AY We elas eciciey ao) 
Grace Harbor..... 10 
West Indies.. 6 
LOO RE ARBSRNEAE GRA TS 
Charleston........ 8 
West Indies....... 12 
Norfolk...... apes VS 
Bordeaux.......... 8 
OY Geoscer. §) 
CELIUV ELLA eisisiecteisiae sian dO) 
West Indics....... 8 
SAN Asics rieeewens 9 S 
Richmond......... 10 
Austrajia......:... 10 
Montevideo....... 9 
Savannah...» 8 
C65 0) 11-1216 ee 
DADWZIC.ccccasasses 10 
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No. of 
Library. 
4811..City Mission S. S., Manchester, N. H.. 
4964..Mrs. F, P. Gilbert, New Haven, Conn. 
5291..S. S. Pearl St. Cong. church, Hartford, 

Connie sees i o,2 soa acieige Siatslale eieihia a aa 
5390..Miss P. A. Eldridge, Springfield, Mass. 


By whom furnished. 


5391.. Young Lasties’ class, S. 5. lst Cong. 
church, Stamford, Conn....-.--+ses+e0e 
5519..8. S. Bip. church, Norwich, N, Y..... 5 


5528..Myrs. M. A. Kiersted, Saugerties, N. 


5562..S. S. 1st Cong. church, Suffield, Conn.. 
ae S. Cong. church, Great Barrington, 
Mass...-.secsccseeee cencecccace S veinece ole 


5628..S. S. 18th St. Pres. ch., New York City. 
5719..°* Puss,’”? Brooklyn, N. Y.....-- peas we 
5722..Mrs. W. T. Horn, New York City, be- 
ing the Mary Thurston Library......- 
5742..S. 3. Bap. ch., Holland Patent, N. Y... 
BOP 8 S. North Cong. ch., St. Johnsbury, 
Unujais sieietels ulareiv nial nunlats)s olefalolviallaleralsielee eter sie 
5831..The Misses Lusk, Enfield, Conn., be- 
ing the W. Lusk Webster Mem Lib’y. 
5818..Guests ef Old Orehard House, Oid 
OERCHArd, Messe nc cuss coats salelesm arsine = 
5908..F. A. Libbey, New York City...... 3 
5983..5. 8S. Miss’y Ass’n Broadway Taber- 
nacle, New York City.......-...+ecsseee 
6134..Jonas M. Libbey, New York City...... 
6159..S. 5. Miss’y Ass’n, Broadway ‘aber- 
nacle,-New: York Oity...2-.0..cccsveccs 
6199..S. 5. Mem? Pres. ch., Rochester, N. Y. 
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Where placed. 


Schr. Tom Williams.... 
Bark Gem........<- BLO e 


Schr. Webster Barnard. 
Brig. GoOdWin....-eeee 


Bark Arabella....-...++ 
Brig Mary E. Gibbs..... 
Bark Adeline C. Adams 
Schr. Grace Davis...... 
Bark Princesse Alexan- 


Schr. Nicolas.s.-sjceesse 
Bark Carrie Caribou.... 


‘© Lord McDuff...... 
Brig Florence..... ooccce 


Schr. C. S. Flint......... 
Brig John Shay......... 


Bark Joseph Baker..... 
Schr, Ruth Robinson.... 


Brig Antag...csccccceece 
Bark Sagadahoc......... 


Ship Thiorva..........+. 
Bark Bett..occccceswcccce 


AUGUST. 
During August, 1878, seventy-five loan libraries, seventeen new and fifty-eight 


refitted, were sent to sea from our Rooms at New York and Boston. 


Bound for. 


Para.cccscccccccece 
Rotterdam.... ..-. 


West Indies....... 
CAGiz....scccccsese 


Queenstown.....+« 
Buenos Ayres....- 
Pt. Adelaide, Aus- 

traliae. ce ccges 
Pernambuco....... 


St. Thomas........ 
Coasting....sse<dJe0 
West Indies....... 


Australia....seccce 
Mobile..... Gace 


Demerara....----- 
Port: Natali sisecws ace 


Marseilles........- 
Rio de Janeiro.... 


United Kingdom.. 
Havanases semscend 


LOnGon «6.6. snes so0e 


Men in 
Crew. 


8 
10 


The new lib- 


raries were No. 6,467, and Nos. 6,474 to 6,487, inclusive, at New York; with Nos. 


5,125 and 5,126, at Boston. 


The following record of assignment includes eight 


new libraries previously sent out, and hitherto reported by number only, in the Lirs 


Boat. 

6219.. Three Grandaughters of Capt. Theodore 
Bliss, New York Oity.........scecceeces 

6250. 5 oe ab oe 

6251.. se ¥ ue 

6252. cs < OO 


6255..S. S. Bap. church, Fairport, N. Y...... 
6256..Child’s Miss’y Soc’y 1st Pres. church, 


Morristown, N. J..... Bile sede tive seniemee 
6257.. oe “ce ee 
64U8..Rev. J. H. Worcester, Jr., South 
Opanpe yn Nawiacencee semen aeiiataies Saiealsiniaa 


5125.. Ladies’ Aid Society, Yarmouth, Mass.. 
5126..Cong. church, South Coventry, Conn.. 


Bark Templar........... 
Ship P. R. Hazeltine.... 
Bark Sophia k. Luhrs... 

* Albert Russell..... 
Brig Irene........ AareC AS 


Ship Bertie Bigelow.... 
Baik American Lloyds. 
Ship Thomas Dana...... 


Bark Evawell.........0. 
* Western Sea...... 


TVA TOnctadseiciccs ecto 
San Francisco..... 
New Zealand...... 
Sydney, N. 8S. W.. 
Pot. Adelaide, Aus- 

UPAlite nse cae 


ANEWEFP..-ereeesee 
Buenos Ayres..... 


San Francisco..... 


New South Wales. 
West Indies....... 


The fifty-eight libraries refitted and reshipped were : 


2412..G. C. Van Doren, Somerville, N. J..... 
2425..5. 5. Pres. church, Keaville, N. J...... 
2452.. Master W. st. George Klliot, Morris- 

LO WIHISON sel ealecioair sienidteccines SABI ASG 
3085.. Boston Seamen’s Friend Society 
3099.. Andrew tall, Globe Village, Mass.... 
3161.,Miss fneresaS. Weaver, Auentuwn, Pa 
3219..Mrs. L. W. and Miss M. 8. McKnight, 

Bulfalo, N. Y...... sisislolowie/s oleae stelrcte/eiete 
3243... 5S. Pies. church, Norwood, N.J..... 
3127..8.. Cong. church, sharon, Uonn...... 
3606..8. 5. Cong. ch., south Norwalk, Conn.. 
3629... 8. Bap. church, Kingston, N. Y..... 
3607..Mrs. M A. Kiersted, saugeities, N. Y.. 
3699..5. 5. 3rd Cong. ch., New ta,en, Conn. 
3375..Mrs. W. B. Hatch, New York City..... 
4184..Mission S, S. Pres. ch., Jamaica, 1. 1.. 


see 


Schr. Lucy Develin..... 
Brig Minerva.....-cocse 


Schr. Addie E. Snow.... 
J. L. Crossley.. 
“A. G. Lreland.. 
* John Strout........ 


Brig Antelope........... 
Schr. Lucy Wheatley... 
Stor, Petre. cccces 
S58. W. Razee...cscee 
Brig Mary &. Kowland. 
Bark Henry L. Gregg... 
Schr. dilberhell......... 
SON UIRUVOLSIOG ves susiciaie ae 
Bark John F. Rottman.. 


Limerick. 


Bll DOM see neresta 
Windsor, N.S..... 
Brunswick.....5.. 
Barvadoes.....eeee 


West Indies....... 
Savannah.......... 
Went lndies........ 
Jacksunyville, Fla.. 
Ginraltarss cnjsccdeu 
4isuenos Ayres..... 
SC. Kitis, W. Leese 
Halitux............ 
BOrdeaux. cncasese 


16 
% 
14 
14 


10 


= 
eo 


S oo © 


— 
Sncertynoc ea 


= 
Cc 
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No. of 
Library. 


4209..8. S. Cong. church, Haddam, Conn..... 
4352..Cong. church, Oakham, Massess.s0 24 
4543... ates H. D. Millard, New Wamburg, 
4572. “Oj t. R. B. Chapman. Rye, N. Y. aerecrate 
4619..8. S. Cong. ch., West Medway, Mass.. 
4616... G: Maynard, Notthampton, Mass... 
4691..Mrs. M. DeWitt Rogers, Bristol, RK. I.. 
4710..John De Forest, Watertown. Conn. : 
4741..8. S. Cong. ch. and Miss H, L. Peck, 
Brookfold Conn scc-ck. Se eeelee se 
4794.. Washington Ave. Union §. S., Engle- 
wood, N. J 
4807..Cong. church, Thomaston, Conn..... AG 
4842..Dr. EK. Alden, Randolph, Mass......... 
4867..Cong. ch., Bast Douglas, Mass........- 
4950..°6 A Lady,” ING WYOrk Clitveccaessecs ics 
5031..The Countess of Aberdeen, Scotland.. 
OEE pas Walnut Ave., ieee Highlands, 


By whom furnished. 


Con 
5959.. Miss. J. M. Williams’ S. S. class, 1st 
Cong. church, Fairhaven, Conn........ 


5264..8.S. Bap. church, Whitesboro, N. Ts 
§288..S. S. Ist Cong. church, Essex, Conn.. 
5557..J. T. Simpson, Hudson, N. Y 
5621..S.S. Cong. church, Smyrna, N. Y...... 
5684..S.S. Cong. church, Hanover, Conn.... 
5695..Infant class, 8. S. Pres. ch., Sing Pipes 


BNEW Xdetelavocici ccrria sonia teiielticiaicecwee ree sts 
5696..S. 8. Pres. ‘church, Jamaica, L. TH nee, ts 
5732.. Young People’s Christian Union, 2nd 

Pres. ‘church, EEO Va Nin) Naemineje ics eteineteiciere 


5742..S.S. Bap. ch., Holland Patent, N. AEA 

5743..Mrs. G. P. Grant, Caledonia, N. Y.... 
5765.. Bap. church, Weedsport, Nii Yau ctecnteies 
5848..Guests of Old Orchard House, Old 


. c 
5865.. William Libbey, Jr., New York City.. 
5944..Mr. J. W. Hamersley, os 
5974..Miss Mary A. Strong, Ke <6 
6056..F. A. Libbey, Us ee marate 
6082..‘°N. A. Y.,”? Brockport, N. Y.......... 
6098..S.S. Ref. church. Fort Plain, N. Y..... 
6114..S. S. Cong. ch., Old Saybrook, Conn.... 
6142..Mrs. G. B. Grinnell, Milford, Conn.... 
6158..S. S. Cong. ch., North Haven, Conn., 
being Hattie H. Blakeslee Mem’l Lib’y. 
6195.. Newburyport, Mass., Bethel Society... 
6207..S. S. Pres. church, Sauquoit, N. Y..... 
6240..8. S. Pres. church, Bellona, N. Y..... . 


6110.. American Seamen’s Friend Society.... 
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Men in 
Where placed. Bound for. Crews 
SchreeRupyic.cssstlevsece wsiscce's susteecouant 12 
Bark Ingleside.......... Havre......... coos 17 
Schr. Pilot’s Bride...... Porto Rico, W.I.. 7 
“¢ William F. Green.. Guadaloupe........ 7 
Brig Clara Jenkins...... Bordeauxis:.-c.2.. 9, 
Schr. Enchantress....... Savannah.......... 8 
SCAN ODAsclelseeen eleven WSOStON tarts ccierres oe 7 
Bark Mary Wiggins... MVSVTO cee cctes Seoss 14 
Brig John McDermott.. Montevideo....... 10 
* Kate....- ceesecoees - GYCCCE....-cecseeee 8 
Se DavidlOwensca a ee LLM CLICK a ceicse's ae 9 
Bark C. BE. Robinson.... Bordeaux.......... 11 
6s Ada) Gray. sscerae Montevideo........ 10 
Schr. Matilda’ RibOkes. Mobile..... MS DOM CC ts! 
Bark G. 8. Pennery..... Antwerp...- s.e.e. 13 
6¢ “Mary Stewart...'... Ireland....0....... 12 
Schr. H. L. Curtis....... Maracaibo..... Sadie ats 
** Carrie E. Richard- 
Oadizeemeccs= Ber ts) 
sé i Guadaloupe.. 8 
“© Rebecca Florence.. West Indies.. 8 
‘¢ Kate Hilton...... Ary Sc) 8 
CO EN coo conosdode Boston Seer sence if 
Bark Marion............ Galveston.......... 10 
Schr. Chas. F. Hyer..... (EMR e cece 11 
* Charmer............ Savannah........- 9 
“¢ Washington..... ... Galveston........ es 
Ship McDougall......... Bremen........ Soon 74 
Brig Hoslin.........00c-.> GONOA........ 200- 8 
Schr. L. B. Sargent..... HV OStON eee ncigest aes ed 
Ship Emerald Isle..... .. Yokohama........ 30 
Schr. O R. Foster....... RiodeJaneiro.... 9 
Bark Notabives..o.csssee te ses. 10 
Brig Harriet G.......... Maracaibo......... 9 
Ship! Corsi@a.s-csesriecees Rio de Janeiro.... 24 
Bark Ephraim Williams Mobile & Europe.. 12 
We Ravi lierceecect ee eLaNrOvecms peiwsecsce 12 
ce Rey. Griftith canis Matanzas.......... 12 
Ship Great Western..... San Krancisco..... 28 
“ Adolphus..... TUONO Meas ce ees 0. 
Bark Maria Dunan Bordeaux.. 12 
* 8. W. Holbrook.. Gubascskccsee sss 10 
Brig C. C. Van Horn..-- Londonderry, ‘Ire- 
Lens one Aaareac 10 
Bark Billy Simpson..... Genoa.............. 10 


Matters of Interest in Library Work. 


“© NOT IN VAIN.” 


“Thanks,” says Capt. Joun CuisHoLM 
of the bark Western Sea, on which we 
had placed Loan Library No. 5,111, sent 
out by Walnut Ave. S. S. Boston High- 
lands, Mass.,—‘‘for the library. The 
books were read by officers and crew. 
Tell the dear children that if they could 
see with what interest this is done, they 
would not feel that they had expended 
their money in vain.” This is one of many 
kindred utterances from Captain C. 


i 


‘* 4 CANDLE LIGHTED BY THE LORD.” 


This is the title of a simple but very 
touching little story published by Wil- 
liam Mullan & Son, London, England, of 
which we are now making good use in our 
Loan Libraries. It sets out and impresses 
the way of salvation from sin by Jesus 
Christ, most clearly and winningly,— 
and when as here, we find a book truly 
serviceable in this direction, we are glad 
to commend it to every Christian laborer 
and evangelist. 
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A Little Prayer, 


O Thou who in Jerusalem 
Didst little children take, 
And laid them in Thy bosom, 
And on them blessings spake ; 
And looked and smiled upon them 
So sweet and joyously, 
And said to their fond mothers, 
** Of such My kingdom be,”— 


We're told Thy heart’s a fountain 
Of grace to children dear,— 

A sea of love, an ocean, 
Of which we love to hear. 

O dearest Savior, hear us! 
Thy love on us bestow, 

That we in life may serve Thee, 
At death unto Thee go. 


O, love us, love us, Jesus! 
We little children be; 
See us bowed at Thy footstool, 
Our eyes raised up to Thee. 
We would lie in Thy bosom, 
And there be blessed by Thee. 
Heirs of Thy kingdom make us. 
Amen. So letit be! 
John Gray. 


—___+ ¢-+—___. 


She Died, Believing. 


Another little girl, gasping for her 
last mortal breath, said,— 

‘* Father, take me.” 

Her father, who sat dissolved in tears 
by her bedside, lifted her into his lap. 
She smiled, thanked him, and’said, ‘I 
spoke to my Heavenly Father,”—and 
died. 


—____+ @ «—_____ 


Four Steps to Jesus, 


Florence fe!t that she must be a Chris- 
tian. Her heart was heavy with the 
knowledge of her need. For many days 
she had been carrying this burden alone. 
She did not think she cowld speak to any 
one about it. She had been away in her 
bed-room alone, and prayed many times, 
and still all was dark and heavy in her 
heart. ‘‘Oh, if I knew how to believe,” 
she would say to herself. ‘*And Mr. 
Marlette says it is easy. If I could only 
ask him!” Mr. Marlette was her dear 
silver-haired pastor. At length a thought 
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struck her: ‘If I cannot talk with-him, 
I can write him a little note.” 
she went once more to her bed-room, and, 
sitting down at her desk, she wrote a 
“little note” to her pastor. 

Mr. Marlette found an envelope direct- 
ed to him, which some one had quietly 
laid on the large Bible in his study, and 
was surprised it was a note from his 
little friend Florence. When he read it 
he was very glad. ‘‘The dear child, 
what can I say to her?” he thought. 


So away - 


Then he closed the door, and asked, asif 


he too were a little child going to a 
father, to be guided in answering that 
note. 
Florence’s own question, and this is 
what he wrote :— 

“How shall I come to Jesus?” 
desire to come now is the first step. 

Feeling your sinfulness, danger, and 
need of his help, is the second. 

Feeling that he is both able and will- 
ing to help and save you is the third. 

And then asking him to do for you 
what you cannot possibly do for yourself 
is the fourth. 

Four steps to Jesus. 


The 


Thatisall. Out 


I think he was. He began it with — 


of the heart gushes the prayer: ‘God be — 


merciful to me, a sinner;’ and on the 
wings of the prayer the soul flees to the 
Savior in a moment, saying:—Here, 
Lord, I give myself away :—‘ Tis all that 
I can do.’ 

———_ 369—____—. 


THERE ARE broken hearts, blighted 
hopes, blackened characters, crushed in- 
tellects, and lost souls, as the results of 
strong drink, and not a single individual 
but rejoices in his escape from it. John 
B. Gough. 


American Seamen’s Friend Society. 
R. P. Buck, President. 
Rey. S. H. HALL, D. D., Cor. Sec. & Treas. 
L. P. HUBBARD, Financial Agent. 


District Secretaries: 
Rev. 8. W. HANKS, Cong’! House, Boston. 
Rev. H. BEEBE, New Haven, Conn. 


A vars of Five Dollars makes an A> 
constitutes a Life Member; One Hundred 


Fa er ae a a 


LIFE MEMBERS AND DIRECTORS. 


al Member, and Thirty Dollars at one time 
aré, Or & 8um which in addition to a previous 


payment makes One Hundred Dollars, 2 sirector, 
FORM. A BEQUEST. 
“TI give and bequeath to THE AMERIC.. SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCINTY, incorporated b 


the Legislature of New York, in the year 1833, the sum of §—-, to be applied to the chari- 


table uses and purposes of the said Society.” 


Three witnesses should certify at the end of the will, over their signatures, to the follow- 
ing formalities, which, in the execution of the will should be strict y observed: 

Ist. That the testator subscribed (or acknowledged the subscription of) the will in their 
presence.—2nd, That he af the same time declared to them that it was his last w*! and 


testament.—3rd. That they, the witnesses, then and there, in his presence, and at h. 


Tre- 


quest, and in presence of each other, signed their names thereto as witnesses. 


SHIPS’ LIBRARIES. 


Loan Libraries for ships are furnished at the offices, 80 Wall street, N. Y., and 13 Oongre- 


gationalist House, Boston, at the shortest notice. 


Bibles and Testaments in various lan- 


des may be had either at the office, or at the Depository of the New York Bible Society. 


Beekman Street. 
SAVINGS BANKS FOR SEAMEN. 


All respectable Savings’ Banks are open to deposits from Seamen. 
safely and secure regular instalments of interest. Seamen’s Savings 
ork, 74-6 Wall Street and 189 Cherry Street, and Boston, Tremont 


established in New 
Street, open daily between 10 and 3 o’clock. 


SAILORS’ HOMES. 
ESTABLISHED BY 


Street......, Amer. Sea. Friend Society. 


LOCATION. 
New York, 190 Che 


BOSTON, cor. Salem and Bennet Sts. Boston ‘“ se 
PHILADELPHIA, 422 South Front St.. Penn. ‘“ < oe 
WILMINGTON; cor. Front & Dock Sts. Wilm. Sea. Friend Society. 
CHARLESTON, S.C....-...-200-- waleeere Charleston Port Society... 
MOBILE, Ala........-000-cenee ve-eoeee Ladies’ Sea. Fr’nd Society. 
SAN FRANCISCO, Oal......ccesccarece cs as Ma 
HONOLULU, 8. lec veces ccceetenesce --» Honolulu *“ ss 


NEw YORK, 338 Pearl Street......... Epis. Miss. Soc. for Seamen 

4 Catharine Lane, (colored)....... GO. -sss-ssecrewe- FOO SOCE: 
BUSTON, N. Square. Mariners House., Boston Seamen’s Aid Soc’y. 
PORTSMOUTH, N. H., No. 8 State St... Seamen’s Aid Society...... 


Nrw BEDFORD, i4 Bethel Court..... Ladies’ Br. N. B. P.S....6 
BALTIMORE, 23 South Ann Street.... ....-. a cisuician melee enngacsosgen 
GALVESTON, Tex. cor. Strand & 26 St. ....-..csescsececscsrecee naae 


MARINERS’ CHURCHES. 


LOCATION. SUSTAINED BY 

NEw YORK, Catharine, cor. Madison. New York Port Society.... 
coz Wat\r and Dover Streets..... Mission nS Sswayieae's 
Foot of Pike Street, E. R....... .- Episcopal Miss. Society.... 
Foot of Hubert Street, N. R...... ce ce SO see 
Open air Service, Coenties Slip... < st soeiaeeie 


Swedish & English, pier 11, N. R. Methodist ....-.cessess+200 

Oliver, cor. Henry Street........- Baptist....-.c.+-se:cecreeee 

Cor. Henry and Market Streets... Sea & Land, Presbyterian.. 
BROOKLYN, 8 President Street....... Am. Sea. Friend Society... 
BUFFALO........-. Risitee o's teldomiciaiidie’s . ES ths 
ALBANY, Montgomery Stree 
Boston, cor. Salem 

North 


seeorece 


NORFOLK ..cc-oncrcccrsecssonvscares i Friend Societies i 
WILMINGTON, N. O.....0+++++0-+0+++» Wilmington Port Society... 
OHARLESTON, Church, n. Water St.. Amer. ea. Friend S00’y.+- 


SAVANNAH -ooe-ceceres seeceveus j 
MOBILE, Church Street, near Water. —— ~ 


ere eoce 
es 


j 9. 
NBW ORLBAND....-ccesceerenornccces Amer. Sea. Friend S00’y +++ 


BAN FRANCISCO, Cal...-.ccerseorcece 
PORTLAND, OFCZOD..csrewsreecsevees 
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which will be kept 


Banks as such are 


KEEPERS. 


Fred’k Alexander. 

B. F. Jacobs. 

Capt. J. T. Robinson. 
Oapt. J. F. Gilbert. 
Oapt. Peter Smith. 
Geo. Ernst Findeisen. 


E.D unscombe. 


INDEPENDENT SOCIETIES AND PRIVATE SAILOR BOARDING HOUSES. 
Edward Rode. 

Q. F, Thompson. 

N. Hamilton. 

John Stevens, Supt. 


Mr. & Mrs. 


H. G. O. Nye. 


Miss Ellen Brown. 


woaeconare eorscevaeeen 


MINISTERS 


Rev. KE. D. Murphy. 
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oe 
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B. ¥F. Millard. 
Robt. J. Walker, 
H. F. Roberts. 
Isaac Maguire. 


J. L. Hodge, D. D. 
EK. Hopper, D. D. 
KE. O. Bates. 

P. G. Cook, 


8. H. Hayes. 

Oyrus L. Eastman. 
. A. Cooke, 

J. P. Pierce. 

¥. Southworth. 

J. W. Thomas. 

O. H. Malcom, D.D, 

J. D. Butler. 

Vincent Group. 

William Major. 

W. B. Erben. 

Joseph Perry. 
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AMERICAN SEAMEN’S FRIEND SOCIETY, 


80 Wall Street, New York. 


ORGANIZED, MAY, 1822—INCOBPORATED, APRIL, 1833. 


RICHARD P. BUCK, Esq., President. 
Rev. S. H. HALL, D. D., Cor. Sec’y & Treas. L. P. HUBBARD, Financial Agent. 


OpsEcts. 1.—To improve the social, moral and religious condition of seamen; | 
to protect them from imposition and fraud; to prevent them from becoming a 
gurse to each other and the world; to rescue them from sin and its consequen- || 
ces, and to SAVE THEIR SsoULS. 2.—To sanctify commerce, au interest and a } 
power in the earth, second only to religion itself, and make it everywhere serve 
as the handmaid of Christianity. ee | 

MEANS OF ACCOMPLISHMENT. 1.—The preaching of the Gospel by Missionaries : 


Carr, NATH’L BRIGGS, Vice President | 


and Chaplains, and the maintenance of Bethel Churches in the principal ports of | iti 


this and foreign countries. In addition to its Chaplaincies in the United States, 1 


the Society has stations in Cu1na, Japan, the Sanpwicu IsLanps, Cuiui, Brazin, | tf 


France, Iraty, BeLe1um, Denmark, Norway, SWEDEN, New Brunswick, &c., | 
and will establish others as its funds shall allow. Besides preaching the Gospel : 


to seamen on Bip bose and on shore, and to, those who do business upon our | | 


inland waters, Chaplains visit the sick and dying, and as far as possible supply | 
the place of parents and friends. a 
2.—The monthly publication of the SarLors’ Magazine and SEAMEN’s FRIEND, |. 


designed to collect and communicate information, and to enlist the sympathy | 


and co-operation of Christians of every name, in securing the objects of the || 


A : a 
Society. The last of these publications, the SEAMEN’s FRIEND, is gratuitously | 


furnished to Chaplains and Missionaries for distribution among seamen and others 


The Society also publishes the Lirz Boat for the use of Sabbath-schools. 1h 


38.—Loan LipraRies, composed of carefully selected, instructive, and enter- } 


taining books, put up im cases containing between thirty-five and forty volumes 7 


each, for the use of ships’ officers and crews, and placed as a general thing, in the | 


care of converted sailors, who thus become for the time, effective missionaries | 


among their shipmates. This plan of sea-missions contemplates much more | 
than the placing of a Christian Library on ship-board, in that, (1) It places the 7 
library in the hands of an individual who takes it for the purpose of doing good } 
with it, and who becomes morally responsible for the use made of it, (2) It } 


plates a connection between the sailor and the individual who furnishes | — 


usually places the library in charge of the Captain of the vessel. (8) It contem- { 


the library which he reads. The donor of each library is informed, if he re- || 
quests it, when and where it goes, and to whom it is entrusted; and what- | 
ever of interest is heard from it, is communicated. The whole number of libra- 
ries sent out by the Society, to May ist, 1877, is 5,866, containing 290,856 vol- | 
umes. Calculating 4,678 Fe ania they have been accessible to probably | 
250,000 men. Over one thousand hopeful conversions at sea have been report- — 
ed (as traceable to this instrumentality. A large proportion of these libraries | 
have been provided by special contributions from Sabbath-schools, and are | 
frequently heard from as doing good service. This‘work may be and should be | 


greatly extended. More than 20,000 American vessels remain to be supplied. 


4,—The establishment of Saitors’ Homes, Reapine Rooms, Savine 
the distribution of Brstzs, Tracts, &c. a 

The SatLors’ Hom, 190 Cherry St., New York, is the property and under | 
the direction of the Society. It was opened in 1842, since w ich time it has ac- — 
commodated over 90,000 boarders. This one institution has saved to seamen | 
and their relatives, $1,500,000. The moral and religious influence on the seamen | 
sheltered there, can not be estimated. More or shee shipwrecked seamen are — 
constantly provided for at the Home. A Missionary of the Society is in daily | 
attendance, and religious meetings are held on week day evenings. Similar | 
institutions exist, in other cities, under the care of auxiliary Societies, : “a 


a | 


NOTE.—Twenty dollars contributed by any individual or Sabbath-school, will send a lf 


a 
Library to sea, in the name of the donor. The SAILORS’ MAGAZINE is, when asked for, | 
bers and Directors, upon an annual request for the same. 


sent gratuitously to Pastors, who take a yearly collection for the cause, and to Life-Mem- — 
maa 


s’ Banxs, | 


